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I am thoroughly sick of the persistent at- 
tempts that are being made to injure Mayor 
Clarke. Every one knows, no one better than 
the City Council at last decided to send the | his most obstreperous opponents, that night 
Mayor and Treasurer Coady to London to nego- | and day he has worked for the good of Toronto 
tiate the debentures which are about to be | ever since he was first elected to the Mayor's 
issued. The discussion over this matter and | chair. His whole time, his every thought has 
the Court House by-law has revealed a very.) been given to the city. Not the slightest inti- 
contemptible phase of our municipal politics, | mation of dishonesty has been made by his 
and I imagine the citizens have taken at their | bitterest opponents, yet what is his reward? 
true value the pretentious and contentious be- | The opposition to hin in the press and out of it 
havior of those gentlemen in and out of the | hasbeen factious and unreasonable. ‘There has 
City Council who have assumed to themselves | not been a move he has made but what has been 
all the virtue and knowledge which keeps | received by the 7elegram with either offensive 
Toronto from going to the “demnition bow- | patronage or violent abuse. If there is any- 
wows.” : | thing in the trip he deserves it, for he has been 
° a"s | an over-worked man and shows every sign of 
I have no reason to be prejudiced against | exhaustion. If there is anythingin having a 
Ald. Gillespie, but I think he is taking a wrong | deputation, as Ald. Gillespie has confessed, he 
course to achieve good either for himself or the | is the proper man to be at the head of it. If there 
city. He continually asserts that he is the | is anything in our being represented in the Lon- 
only watchman on the tower, that he is fight- | 
ing single-handed for the public good against a | 
united phalanx of corrupt aldermen, Jed in 
their mad charge by an ignorant blockhead of | 
a Mayor. Thisis but a fair summary of Ald. 
Gillespie's opinion of the council and the city | 
executive, and he has made it so sweeping and | 
has endeavored to place his exalted attributes 
so constantly before the public, and in 
season and out of season has so belittled his 
coileagues and Mayor Clarke, that the public 
—we must suppose the people have some 
powers of discrimination—begin to wonder | 
whether Ald. Gillespie’s opinion of himself is 
not as unjustifiable as is his opinion of his 
colleagues. It is seldom that in a body of 
nearly two score men the virtue and ability is | 
concentrated underone hat. The electors have 
indeed made a strange choice if in selecting | 
their representatives they had sense enough to 
elect but one good one, as against thirty-eight 
bad ones. ~ 


Around Town. 
After a vast deal of bickering and bad temper 


& 
a * 

Ald. Gillespie’s contention that continual 
attempts are made to sit upon him suggests 
that there must be something wrong in his 
conduct, which makes it exceedingly offensive 
to the other aldermen. Is it not possible that 
his bumptiousness is to blame? I merely offer 
this as a suggestion because I thoroughly 
appreciate the good Ald. Gillespie has done, 
and feel sorry to see his usefulness impaired 
by cantankerous self-assertiveness and what 
appears like an itching for notoriety. 

. 
x # 

I believe the Telegram has been largely to 
blame for swelling Ald. Gillespie’s head. It 
has never been able to excuse Mayor Clarke for 
succeeding in spite of its opposition. By turns 
it abuses and patronizes him, its praise being 
almost as offensive as its reproof. With what 
may pass for independence it denounces every 
man who refuses to aid and abet it in its 
schemes, and then poses as the guardian of 
the public good, covering with the mantle of 
patriotism persistent personalities, the like of 
which have not hitherto been seen in Toronto 
journalism. It would appear that a large 
number of aldermen have been so _ bull- | 
dozed by the clever and altogether reckless 
abuse showered upon them by the Telegram 
that they are really afraid to say whether their | 
soul is their own or not. The TZelegram is 
not always wrong nor is it always right, and it | 
becomes a pitiable sight when business men 
get so rattled by personalities that they would | 
rather yield than be sneered at. It may or | 
may not be the ambition of the 7’elegraim’s 
proprietor to be Toronto’s political boss, but he | 
is certainly taking the wrong way to reach 
that goal. The citizens will not long permit 
the Chief Magistrate of the city to be placed | 
in the humiliating position of being continu. | 
ally and most unfavorably compared to a man 
vastly his inferior both in point of ability, 
energy and honesty. The Telegram evidently | 
has Ald. Gillespie in training for the Mayoralty | 
race, but every day it follows its present course | 
it is preparing a most humiliating defeat for 
its favorite. 











os | 
Ald. Gillespie’s attitude on the court-house | 
by-law, assumed at the last moment, though | 
he has been a me::.ber of the committee which 


has had the arrangements in charge, is in such | 

frightfully bad taste, so thoroughly unjustifi- 

able, such a palpable effort to obtain a little | 

kudos at the expense of his colleagues and to 

fAissist the paper whicii assumes to be his god- 

father, that itfhas been resented not only by 

every member of the committee but every man | don inioney markets by a man of hard common 

who understands the position of affairs, | sense and strong personality, we have it in 

es Mayor Clarke, and the trifle it will cost to have 
With regard to the delegation to assist the | the city’s credit and its unappreciated advan- 

financial agents in London to dispose profitably | tages well stated to those who are to act for us 

of our debentures, Ald. Gillespie, following his | will be more than compensated for by having 

habit, criticised{ everything, then magnani- | Mayor Ciarke there to attend to it. There is 

mously offered to keep the delegation from be- | certainly no encouragement for a man to devote 

ing robbed in London, and thus, while acting | himself to the city’s interests if his hands are 


unofficially, prepared to tear in pieces every- | not to be upheld by those who admire ability 


thing they did and to claim credit for whatever | and sturdy honesty, and lam only one of a very 
success they might attain. When, at the de- | great many who feel like entering a vigorous 
mand of a gentleman who is as near a friend as | protest against the system of criticizing to 
Ald. Gillespie has in the council, he stated that | death our very best friends. 
he would accomy any the delegation if invited, ae 
this worthy gentleman was forced tocome out | To-day the question of whether or not we 
of his shell and five minutes later the council | are to havea city and county building in keep- 
decided that Ald. Gillespie should stay at home, | ing with the dignity and growing greatness of 
and if he received the snub-direct he has no | Toronto will be decided. Such opposite opin- 
one to blame but himself.: | ions have been expressed that I have no idea 
os whether the by-law will be carried or not. 
That Ald. John McMillan was left at home | Those who have the privilege of voting are 
was a wise act. He would have added expense | being put to the test as to whether or not 
without bringing strength to the deputation, | they believe in Toronto, and I am await- 
but the fact that he was immediately elected | ing the decision with much anxiety. All 
to be president of the council in the mayor's | over this Province. and throughout all 
absence, stows the respect in which he is held | Canada the result will be accepted as our 
by his colleagues. | opinion of ourselves and our city. It would 


| 
| 
| 
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not pay Toronto, even if half the money 
were to be invested in buildings we could not 
use—though this is certainly not the case—to 
let it be understood that we are faltering in 
our faith that Toronto has only begun to grow. 
If the verdict is against the by-law it will be 
partially at least owing to the mendacious 
statements that it is likely to cost between two 
and three million dollars—statementsaltogether 
unfounded in fact and put forward for the 
purpose of defeating a well-matured scheme 
and of proving to the _ electors that 
the newspaper which has arrogated to 
itself the position of censor must be consulted 
or whatever is attempted will be reviled and 
misrepresented. That both the 7elegram and 
Globe have hitherto been signally unfortunate 
in directing public opinion suggests to those 
who know the municipal history of Toronto 
that their opposition will count for little, but 
when attempts have been made to work upon 


A COOL RETREAT. 


the fears of the electors, and much prating of 
high taxes and reckless extravagance has been 
done, no one can tell how far they will be suc- | 
cessful in imposing upon the credulity of their 
readers. 


7. 
* * 


The Home government has made an absurd 
attempt to define the exact meaning of the 
title ‘‘ Honorable” as bestowed by colonists on 
their cabinet ministers and senators, We have 
been to!d that while we may bestow this title 
out here in the woods it won’t be recog- 
nized ‘‘at’ome.” It is evident that the Down- 


| 


ing street people intend to retain a monopoly | 


of the title business, that they are determined 
that we shall look for garters, spangles and 


prefixes to the head factory of this sort of thing. | 


But it seems to me that if the people of this 


(Adda dey etutis 








TERMS: 


colonels and captains may be repudiated and 
our “‘esquires” brought into ridicule. Titles 
in Canada are an infant industry and must 


be protected; we do not propose that our | 
have to take off their | 
prefix and take chances of catching cold when | 


” 


*“*Honorables” shall 
they go to England on a visit. 
oe” * 
The arrest of the son of the celebrated Chi- 
cago lawyer, Emory A. Storrs, on the charge of 
attempting to blackmail his wife, suggests the 


terrorism which is exercised by people who | 
know, or pretend to know, dangerous secrets. | 
There is no more dastardly deed than threaten- | 
ing the reputation of another in order to coerce | 


him, yet how often it is done. I was sitting in 
the office of a man who is at the head of a large 
company, when the proprietor of a newspaper 


| was so oddly distributed. The 
‘laughed and said: ‘*‘We have to advertise 


; | brated novelist. 
|} asked him how it was that his advertising 
manager | 


| the other.” 


| Tolstoi 
| will rejoice that it was the politician rather 


for their wagons. 
| cheaply as possible is commendable but no time 


| such games as baseball and cricket. 
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attendance at church in St. Hyacinthe last 
| Sunday arrayed in the gorgeous attire which 
| accompanies the Grand Cross of the Order 
of St. Gregory the Great, lately conferred 
upon him by the Pope. This feudal uni- 
form topped off with a great hat and feathers 
attracted a large audience and its wearer was 
received at the railing of the sanctuary by the 
clergy. Fakes in politics have gone a long way 
but there was never anything like this before 
in Canada. If the people do their duty it will 
never happen again, 


os 

A number of my readers have taken great 
pains to send me clippings and other intima. 
| tions that I made a mistake last week in referr- 
ing to the late Count Tolstoi as being the cele- 
The item was written on the 
basis of the first telegram received, which 
simply stated that Count Tolstoi was dead. I 
no doubt betrayed my ignorance of great 


| Russian politicians insomuch as I only knew 
} one man of that name, but even the clippings 


which were sent me all state that ‘‘ he was a 
relative of Lyof N. Tolstoi the novelist, and his 
identity was very often confused with that of 
Those who are fond of realistic 
novels, and who sympathize with the efforts of 
to elevate his fellow-countrymen, 


than the novelist who passed away. 
7 i * 
The Police Commissioners are priceing covers 
An effort to get them as 


should be lost in procuring them. It is better 


| to go to scme expense than continue to make a 
| parade of every unfortunate who falls into th 


hands of the charioteer of the Coach of Infamy. 
* 
cc 
Our Ministerial Association has been very 


| 
kindly considering what amusements are fit 


for good people to attend. An unusual liber-’ 
ality was evinced in the discussion. -This is a 
problem which the pulpit has for years been 
endeavoring to solve, in nearly every instance 
without accomplishing any good. Dancing, 
card-playing and theater-going have been 
vigorously denounced and yet theaters have 
not declined, cards are as much played as ever, 
and dancing has lost none of its objectionable 
features. It must be admitted that people will 
amuse themselves in some way, and the gentle- 
man was right,who stated that much more 
harm was done by over-earnestness in busi- 
ness and money-making than by too great 
devotion to pleasure-seeking. It is impossi- 
ble to adopt hard and fast rules with 
regard to either dancing, card-playing or 
theater-going. There are many circum- 
stances under which dancing is decidedly im- 
proper and of an undoubtedly immoral ten- 
dency. The same is true with regard to almost 
every form of amusement. The Rev. Mr. 
Macdonnell stated that he was not opposed to 
Certainly 
not. What boy has not plaved both without 
any injury to his morals and with great benefit 
physically. If because certain games are utilized 
by gamblers we were to abandon them, boat- 
ing, billiards, cricket, basebal!, lacrosse, horse- 
trots, even the harmless lawn tennis would 





have to be put on the black-list. The chief 


| thing to do is not to pass resolutions as to what 
| amusements are harmful and which ones are 
| permissable, but in the pulpit and press, in 
| every day life and by careful example, to so 
| educate the people that they will not desire 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


objectionable excitements or hanker for im- 
proper companicnship. It is just as improper 
to let young people go out nights unat- 
tended, and unlooked after when their osten- 
sible destination is a revival meeting as it 
would be if it were a dance at the house of a 


neighbor. The circumstances surrounding 


| everything we do, the companionship into 


with the people we are afraid of. We 
are not afraid of you, so we dont give 
you any business.” What must one think of 
a newspaper which terrorizes a corporation into 
Highway robbery is a much 
more respectable profession. Blackmailing is 
much more frequently practiced than 
majority of people suspect. There are half-a- 
dozen men of my acquaintance who have paid 
hush money rather than be exposed. I have in 
my mind one of the gentlest and best fellows 
I ever knew who has been almost ruined finan- 
beyond descrip- 
trying to 
committed 


advertising in it. 


cially as well as tortured 
tion mentally and physically in 
| keep from his wife a folly 
| years ago, for which he has repented in sack- 
cloth a thousand times, His guilty secret is in 
the hands of another, and it has been the 
source of the blackmailer’s livelihood for ten 





country feel inclined to call their cabinet min- 
isters and senators ‘“ Honorable,” the title is 
much more worth striving for than any tinsel 
decoration which can be conferred through the 
agency of Downing street. If gartered snob- 
bery is to go so far it would be only right if we 
refused to recognize the titles which are the 
out-put of the nobility foundry which seems so 
jealous of colonial competition. If we don’t 
take a firm stand upon this question even our 


years. More than once I confess to having 
‘ advised my friend to kill the brute; I think it 
| would be justifiable. 
murderers I think it is perfectly proper to put 
to death the assassins of character. 


o 
* * 


| questions of a 


which we are thrown, the way in which we 
wander into temptation, have much more to do 
with the propriety or impropriety of any line of 
action than the abstract thing itself, 
és 

The Rev. President Grant's able speech at the 
Imperial Federation meeting in Hamilton, 
though in a thoroughly loyal and hopeful key, 


| is bue another proof that we are not satisfied 
| with our present relations to the great world 


| of nations. 
| section of the disaffected who believe that our 


It is but the expression of that 


little troubles would disappear in the great 
vast empire. But some feel 
that it is degrading to be colonials; others, 
that our fortune iies in the direction of closer 
union with the Republic to the south of us; 
still others urge that Independence is our 
future—that we are old encugh to strike out 
for ourselves; that the birds which never leave 


| the home nest will never learn to fly. 
the | 


. oe 

We, as Canadians, are not unhappy or 
lacking in prosperity under existing conditions. 
Why is it that English-speaking Canada is 
universally canvassing the various oppor- 
tunities of change which appear to offer? Our 
national debt truly is great, and threatens to 
become oppressive: but it is not great in pro- 
portion to the public works we have under- 
| taken, nor in comparison with the debts of 
other countries. Even if our national future 
were much more clouded by debt than it is, 
it affords us no reason for the present agi- 
| tation and anxiety. History does not record 
a nation whose extravagance led to rebellion 


If it is legal to hang! or national effacement before the pinch of 


want, the calamity of being penniless and in 
danger, had made itself felt, and this point with 
| us has certainly not arrived. Debt may make 


If anything were needed to convince us that | an individual uneasy and anxious, but he sel- 
Premier Mercier has become tlie willing slave | dom despairs until the mortgage is foreclosed 


of the French Canadian papacy, it would be his 


and the sheriff in possession. Nations unfor- 
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tunately regard the public debt as too far off, 
too intangible and indirect to cause trouble. 
Possibly they may think their children or their 
children’s children may be embarrassed by it, 
but of themselves and their inavility to pay? 
neyer a thought. If they thought of it more, 
pational extravagance and reckless govern- 
ments would be the exception instead of the 
rule, 
o*s 

Is it because our politicians have become so 
corrupt and venal that we have doubts of being 
able to work out our future on present lines? 
Hardly! Canadians are self-reliant and apt 
to be boastful that we are better than our 
neighbors, especially that we are not as those 
miserable repub‘icans across the line are! 
We must acknowledge that these are not the 
reasons, and there is no Canadian worthy of 
the name who doubts the greatness of our 
natural resources or the energy and opportun- 
ities of our people both by land and sea. 

7 * * 

When we discuss the possibility of Indepen- 
dence we hear the opponents of such an 
ambition tell us that we are too small a people 
in numbers to think of such a thing, yet the 
thirteen colonies had but half of our popula- 
tion when they wrested their liberty from 
the then and the now greatest nation of 
the world. True they had no nation of 
sixty millions at cheir side threatening to 
absorb them, but they had Canada on one 
side and outposts of France and Spain on 
the other willing and ready to undertake a 
war of conquest or reconquest. Opponents of 
Independence also tell us that we are too poor 
te support an army and navy, but we are richer 
than Mexico, have better and braver men, and 
a more advantageous position, together with 
every probability of continuing to have Eng- 
land as an ally instead of a mother. Such 
arguments are too easily answered to deserve 
consideration, and it is also evident from our 
customs tariff that no sentimental objections 
deter us from advancing our commercial pros- 
perity even at Great Britain’s expense. What 
then is the final and unanswerableeargument 
against independence. That the peoples—peo- 
ples mark you—of Canada could not live to- 
gether in harmony even if interprovincial 
jealousies could be long enough forgotten to 
enable us to organize on an independent na- 
tional basis. I esteem the first step impossible 
urder existing conditions. Ontarioand Quebec 
—to say nothing of the other provinces and their 
jealousies—could never agree on a workable con- 
stitution. Ontario is now too thoroughly alive 
to the dangers of the B. N. A. Act to ever con- 
sent to the re-enactment of any similar instru - 
ment of government ; Quebec would submit to 
nothing less favorable to the aggressive 
schemes of her church and nationality ! 

es 

It is at this point we confront the phalanxes 
which threaten our future, no matter what our 
private opinion of that future maybe. Annex - 
ation must be considered a moral impossibility, 
it is repugnant to every true Canadian, it 
would be a scandal in the history of nations, 
but it finds the majority of its friends in the 
Dominion, not because it would enrich—cer- 
tainly not because it would ennoble—Canada, 
but because it apparently offers the only means 
of swamping the French language and curbing 
the French Canadian papacy. I have heard 
many intelligent and otherwise loyal and 
patriotic Canadians declare this as their reason 
for being Annexationists. Indeed I havein my 
mind numerous Orangemen, sworn to be loyal 
to the Queen, who have privately confessed to 
the same thing, because the American Con- 
stitution prohibits what we permit in a 
connection between Church and State, and 
in a nation of seventy millions the French- 
Canadians would be unable to exert the influ- 
ence which they wield in Canada with its five 
millions. Does not this annexation argument 
contain a phase of danger which by some means 
should be averted ? 


I am in sympathy with Imperial Federation 
because I believe that such a course promises 
us our brightest, most glorious and most pros- 
perous future. I know that many are opposed 
to the idea b. cause they imagine Canada would 
be absorbed in the British Empire and lose her 
autonomy and national characteristics. If I 
thought such a danger existed I would be 
utterly and unalterably opposed to Imperial 
Federation. I favor it because the sentiment 
of love for the Motherland and her glorious 
history, in which we have no mean part, is at- 
tractive and ennobling; I favor it because the 
region of our commercial future is encircled by 
the British flag; because I believe, no matter 
what may be said against it nor how many 
may declare it impossible, that Great Britain 
and what are now her colonies will yet be sur- 
rounded by a tariff which will give a great 
advantage to the colonies and be of advantage 
to Great Britain. With a discriminatory 
tariff in Great Britain of ten cents a bushel on 
wheat, a cent a pound on beef and cheese, 
Canada and Britain’s colonies would have the 
first chance of feeding the millions of England 
and our prairies would soon swarm with the 
emigrants who now pass us by. But already 
French Canada has declared its bitter opposi- 
tion to the ideas Why? For the same reason 
that we would be unable to frame a workable 
constitution for an independent nation: be- 
cause they fear the special privileges of their 
language, race and church would be interfered 
with. 
Jeaders of che Imperial Federation movement 
how they hope to obtain the consent of French 
Canada to Imperia! Federation, you hear the 
answer that as soon as Annexation or Inde- 
pendence becomes sufficiently strong, the hier. 
archy will accept Imperial Federation as 
preferable to either, because under it they 
will have a greater chance of retaining their 
present privileges than with either of the 
other two. That is to say, the French 
Canadians will be forced to accept it as the 
lesser evil to them, not because it will be the 
greater good to the whole country. Surely 
this is an unpatriotic answer; it may be an 
argument in favor of Imperial Federation with 
some, but if such a scheme includes the per- 
petuation of the greatest of Canadian evils, it 
would not be attractive to me, 

es 

French Canada is opposed to Independence, 

Imperial Federation and Annexation because 


On the other hand, when we ask the | 
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they all threaten the privileges which are more 
worshipped than progressiveness or national 
prosperity. ‘Stay as we are” suits them best. 
Why? Because they have everything to lose 
and nothing to gain by a change. But should 
it not alarm those opposed to the supremacy 
of the French tongue and French Canadian 
papacy to know that our present condition is 
most favorable to the designs of those who are 
French Canadians first, last and always? Is it 
not imperative, if Anglicism, instead of Gallic- 
ism, is to prevail that we change either our 
inward or outward relations? 
* 
* * 

Until we are at peace among ourselves, Im- 
perial Federation, unless it contain some 
promise of providing the safety and peace 
which we lack, can make little progress. Our 
unrest is caused by a fear that we are likely to 
have trouble. The scheme which offers safety 
from French Canadian aggression is what we 
want now, and until we get it I am afraid peo- 
ple will not devote much time to considering 
that which is beyond the near future in which 
we are so much concerned. Don. 


Society. 


Mr. J. W. Platten, now of the Erie Railway, 
New York, formerly accountant of the Central 
Bank here, is to be married on June 5, at seven 
in the evening, in the German Church on Bond 
street, to Miss Annie C. Bender, a grand- 
daughter of Theodore A. Heintzman. Miss 
Bender is an exceedingly pretty and accomp- 
lished lady, and ‘‘ Jack” Platten’s friends are 


all congratulating him. 
2 


It is with pleasure that the many friends of 
the Rev. Dr. Rainsford of St. George’s Church, 
New York, hear of his convalescence after his 
recent severe illness, Dr. Rainsford was taken 
ill while attending his Bible class on Ash 
Wednesday. His illness was simply the result 
of overwork. It is said that he will return 
from California in about a week and will spend 
the summer on a fishing trip around Resti- 
gouche, New Brunswick, returning to his 
church in the fall. 





* 


A charming tea was given at Mrs. Arthur 
Grasett’s, Simcoe street. Tuesday afternoon. 
The hostess looked very pretty in a light 
colored dress, as also did her daughter. Among 
those present I noticed Mrs. Strachan, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mr. and Mrs. Allan 
Cassels, Dr. and Mrs, Grasett, the Misses 
Green, Marjorie Campbell, Heward, Brough, 
Small, Boulton, Dumoulin, Hagarty, Dawson, 
Wragge and McInnes; Messrs, Bolton, Small, 
W. B. Bridgeman, Simpson, Dumoulin, Strathy, 
Rev. Mr. Farthing, Prof. Boys and Capt. Wise. 

* 


The review in the Park was quite an event 
last Sunday. Society was there in its best 
clothes to do honor to the troops, and the 
pretty girls looked all the prettier in their fresh 
spring costumes. Mrs. Greville Harston, who 
has but lately returned from England, looked 
well in a charming gown and bonnet to match, 
and the many friends of Captain Harston were 


rejoiced to see him ‘‘ on the field” once more. 
7 


Early last week the Willing Workers of St. 
Luke’s gave a most enjoyable entertainment in 
the Victoria Hall. The chief item of the even- 
ing’s programme was Mrs. Jarley’s waxworks, 
in which each of the figures represented a char- 
acter from the works of the immortal Dickens. 
The Marchioness with a pack of dirty cards 
looked very pretty and pathetic. 

e 


Last Wednesday, Mrs. Donaldson of Dundas 
street entertained a few friends in the evening. 


A pleasant little picnic—one of the first this 
season—to the Humber took place yesterday 
week. Miss Maude Upton and Miss Lilian 
Blair issued the invitations, and deserve some 
credit for the success of their undertaking. 
For myself, I think picnics in May are 


premature. 
e 


The Misses Waldee of Beverley street, who 
left in the early spring for Europe, write charm- 


ing accounts of travels from across the seas. 
* 


One hears also news of the continental 
travels of Mr. Richard O’Brien and his fascinat- 


ing wife. 
* 


Torontonians will learn with regret that Miss 
Allie Heward’s bright face will be absent from 
town this summer, as Mr. John Heward is re- 
building his residence on Bloor street, and his 
family meanwhile will reside at Niagara. 


The engagement of Miss Baby Hawke and 
Capt. MacDougal is announced. 
* 


Rumor also has it that a young man belong- 
ing to ‘‘one of the best families” on St. George 
street is engaged toa pretty girl not known in 
the world of the elite. 


* 

From Guelph we hear that Miss Marjorie 
Campbell and the Lieut.-Governor will be 
present there, at the entertainment given for 
the benefit of the hospital, on June 6. Does 
not the Argonaut At Home take place on that 
day? If so, the members of that club will have 
to present a petition to Miss Campbell to re- 


main in town to grace their sports. 
* 


Already people are decorating their island 
homes and talking of crossing the bay. The 
Misses Scott of Beverley street with their 
brothers have taken a house there, and they 
will be a welcome addition to island society 


this summer. 
* 


Society has missed one of its brightest orna- 
ments lately in the person of Mrs. Harry Ellis, 
who has not been out, on account of the death 
of her husband’s sister this spring. 


a 
Everyone has been enquiring- who was the 
belle of the Kirmess? Not counting married 
woman--which of course puts Mrs. Fitzgibbon 
out of the running—in my humble opinion the 
palm lay between Miss Allie Bunting and Miss 
Mabel Heward. But then Miss Francis, in the 
Spanish dance, was a beauty, and some of the 
gypsies were very piquante, 
. 


The fourth anniversary of the 
Batoche was celebrated by the officers of the 
Royal Grenadiers by a banquet at the Victoria 
Club on Monday night. Those present were: 
Lieut.-General Sir Fred Middleton, K.C.M.G., 


battle of | 
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Lieut.-Col. Otter, D.A.G., Lieut.-Col. Grasett, 
Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., Majors Harrison, 
Leacock, M.P.P., 91st Batt., Winnipeg, Mason, 
Adjutant Manley, Surgeons Grasett, G.G.B.G., 
Ryerson, Assist.-Surg. King, Capts. Morrow, 
Howard, J. B. McLean, Davidson, Eliot, Wise, 
A.D.C., Michie, Sloan, G.G.B.G., J. B. Baldwin, 
2nd Regt. Cavalry, Kingsmill, Harston, Trotter, 
Lieuts. Lowe (acting president of the mess), 
Gibson (vice president), Mackay, Heward, 
Cameron, Macdonel, Messrs. R. L. Patter- 
son, M. Mackenzie, B. ‘Cumberland, T. W. 
Dyas, D. Creighton, M. P. P., D. R. Wilkie, 
Drs. W. H. B. Aikins and Burns, The 
guests of the regiment were: The General 
and his A. D. C., Lieut.-Col. Otter, Lieut-Col. 
Grasett, ex-Paymaster Kingsmill and Capt. 
Cumberland. The table was decorated with all 
the cups recently won at different rifle matches 
by the regimental team. A splendid evening 
closed at about eleven o’clock. 


On Friday evening, May 10, the residence of 
Mr. John Morrison, 528 Jarvis street, was the 
scene of a large and merry party in honor of 
the 21st birthday of the eldest son. The large 
and handsome interior was profusely decorated 
with flowers, and a magnificent basket of roses, 
the gift of Mr. and Mrs. Leys of London, was 
admired as the finest thing of the kind ever 
seen in Toronto. The music and the floor 
were excellent, and dancing continued late. 
Following were among those present: Mr. 
and Mrs. W. S. Lee and Miss Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. S. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Long, Mr. and Mrs, H. S. Mara, Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Trow, Mr. and 
Mrs, Nairn and the Misses Nairn, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. RB. Smith and Miss Smith, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
H. Gooderham and Miss Gooderham, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. E. Sheppard, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. 
King, Mr. and Mrs, Akers, Mr, and Mrs. E. P. 
Pearson, Mr, and Mrs. Mark H. Irish and Miss 
Chandler, Dr. and Mrs. Andrew Smith, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lamport and Miss Lamport, Mr, and 
Mrs. Brimer, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. S. Trees, Mr. and 
Mrs. James L. Morrison and Miss Morrison, 
Mr. and Mrs. T. O. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs, 
C. A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Ellis, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hall, Mr. and Mrs. James Rogers, 
Mr. and Mrs. Spence, Mr. and Mrs, Tackaberry 
and Miss Hutchison, Mr. and Mrs. Carter, Miss 
Simpson, the Misses Dixon, Miss Ida Edwards, 
Miss Cassie Wells, the Misses McCausland, 
the Misses McDermid, Miss Eakin, Miss M. 
Burgess, Miss Gale, Miss Woodbridge, Miss 
Crawford, Miss Ida Walker, the Misses 
Wilkes, Miss Lownsbrough, Miss Hughes, 
Miss Walker, Miss Trow, Mr. W. A. 
Lamport, Messrs. W. ©. and L. T. Carlisle, 
Mr. G. Boyd, Messrs. E. J. and H. L. Boyes, 
Mr. John Nairn, Mr. A. C. Fairweather, Mr. 
S. R. Clarke, Mr. A. H. Cassels, Mr. F. W. 
Garvin, Mr. Joe Hughes, Dr. C. F. Moore, Mr. 
R. S. Cassels, Mr. J. A. Garvin, Mr. R. Burgess, 
Mr. W. Johnston, jr., Mr. W. Gale, Mr. Robert 
Walker, Mr. R. L. Fraser, Mr. S. W. McKeown, 
Mr. H. R. Walker, Dr. J. L. Davidson, Mr. 
Norman Smith, Mr. F. W. Hudson, Mr. H. 
Gamble, Mr. Thomas Lownsbrough, Mr. C. A. 
Tubby, Mr. James S. Garvin, Mr. J. King. 


* 

On Tuesday morning a very pretty wedding 
took place in the old Church of St. John at 
York Mills, when Mr. Arthur F. Banks of To- 
ronto was married to Miss Fanny Osler, daugh- 
ter of Rev. Canon Osler, rector of St. John’s. The 
ceremony was performed by the father of the 
bride, assisted by Rev. Conway Cartwright. The 
bride was led to the altar by her brother, Mr. 
Henry Osler and was attended by Miss Emma 
Osler, her sister, Miss Ethel Banks and Master 
Beecroft Lacon, a little niece and nephew of 
the groom. The groom was supported by his 
brother, Mr. Geo. W. Banks. The bride wore a 
becoming traveling costume of dark-green 
faille, with a pink satin vest and trimmed with 
steel passementerie, and a neat little bonnet 
trimmed with pink flowers. She carried a 
bouquet of Marechal Niel roses, 


Mrs. Harry Osler of Cobourg presided at the 
organ and, before the ceremony, played the 
bridal music from Lohengrin, and after it 
Mendelssohn’s wedding march. The church 
was beautiful with garlands and wreaths of 
wild flowers gathered in the neighboring woods 
by the school children, who, as the bridal party 
left the church, showered down apple blossoms 
upon them from the organ loft above. 

aw 

The ceremony was followed by a wedding 
breakfast at the rectory. Among the guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. Beecroft Lacon, Mrs. and 
the Misses Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. H. B. How- 
son, Mrs. Featherston Osler and Miss Osler, 
Mrs. George Bethune, Miss Darling, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. J. C. Norrie, Miss Francis and Mrs. 
‘Horace Thorne. Mr. and Mrs. Banks will visit 
Niagara, Buffalo, Rochester, Montreal and | 
Ottawa on their bridal tour, 


a 
Mrs. Hirschfeider’s At Home takes place this 
afternoon, not last Saturday, as mentioned by 
mistake, and judging from the number of cards 


issued there will be quite a crowd, 
7 


Mrs. George Lillie of Sherbourne street ieft 
last Monday for Leipsic, where her daughter 
Allie has been studying. Mrs, Lillie is accom- 
panied by Miss Millie Smith of Wellesley stree t. 

* 

Lieut.-Gen, Sir Frederick Middleton has been 

the guest of Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., for 


the past week. 
7. 


Mr. Todd and family returned from Bermuda 
last week where they have spent the winter 
and will spend the summer at their house on 


the Island. 
* 


The ball to be given by Mrs. Alex. Cameron 
of Church and Carlton streets on May 25 
promises to be a grand affair, and is eagerly 
looked for after the period of dulness which 
has marked these last two months, and as it 
will no doubt be the last ball given before next 
fall or winter it will be taken advantage of by 


those who have received invitations. 
. * 


The At Home given by Lady Wilson last 
week was largely attended, and was, as they 


usually are, a great success, 
- 


The Imperial Federationists are interesting 
the ladies in their campaign, and a week ago 
Tuesday a meeting was held at Mrs. D'Alton 


ee as 


IGHT, 


McCarthy’s where the following ladies listened 
to addresses by Messrs, Granville Cunning- 
ham, Castell Hopkins and G. T. Blackstock : 
Mrs. J. Beverley Robinson, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. 
Clarkson, Mrs, Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. Kenneth 
Mackenzie, Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. James Hen- 
derson, Mrs. Granville Cunningham, Mrs. Otter, 
Miss Otter, Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Mrs, Feather- 
ston Osler, Miss Osler, Mi$s Small, Mrs. John 
A. Macdonell, Miss Darling, Miss Shanly, 
Mrs, Fitz-Gibbon, ‘Faith Fenton,” Miss 
Forlong, Mrs. James Murray, Mrs. Creel- 
man, Mrs. Fred Denison, Mrs, Cattanach, Mrs. 
Grant Macdonald, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Campbell 
Macdonald, Miss Florence Boulton, Miss Helen 
Boulton, Miss Laura Boulton, Mrs. Law, Miss 
Burton, Miss L. G. Burton, Mrs. Ogden, Miss 
Augusta Robinson, Mrs, D'Alton McCarthy, 
Miss McCarthy. The ladies were much inter- 
ested, and we may expect fair canvassers to 
solicit our subscription and influence in the 
cause of Imperial Federation. Ladies who 
desire to join in the League work should send 
their names to Commander Frederick C. Law, 
R. N., Hon. Sec.-Treas., 9 King street west. 


Principal Grant will be the guest of Rev. G. 
M. Milligan while in the-city, and will preach 
in old St. Andrew’g Church, Sunday morning, 
May 19, at eleven o’clock. 
nace apienientiataiaia 


Personal. 








Mr. James S‘ oddart, assistant superintendent 
of the carrriers in the Toronto Post Office, left 


on Wednesday for a three months’ trip to 
Edinburgh, Scotland. 


Mr. W. R. Strickland of Strickland & Symons, 
architects, with family, sailed by the Parisian 
on May 15, for England. Mr. Strickland returns 
in July. 

Mr. J. H. Walshe, manager of the Ludwig 
Concert Company, has been in the city this 


week, and has had a reunion with his old 
friend and class mate, Rev. Father Jeffcott of 
Orangeville, 








Out of Town, 


BRANTFORD. 


Brantford, which has been to all intents and 
purposes dead and buried for the last eight 
weeks, is ne once more to show signs of 
life. Proba ly the warm weather lately has 
had something t> do with the resurrection. 

The Tennis Club has had a number of new 
members added to its list and on Friday, May 
the formal opening for the season will take 
place. 

The Canoe Club has built a large and con- 
venient boat house, which now contains about 
forty canoes, a number of them being new this 
season, with the prospect of several more being 
added. A regatta will be held some time in 
August, and-some of the Teronto canoeists 
have declared their intention of attending it. 
lf so I can warn them that any prizes they may 
carry off will not be easily won. 

There have been several pleasant picnic 
parties on the river during the last couple of 
weeks, and all have returned laden with wild 
fluwers and enthusiastic about the beauty of 
the country in its spring freshness, 

A pe of eight gentlemen consisting of Mr. 
J. Y. Morton, Capt. Will Jones, Mr. L. E. 
Blackadder, Capt. W. A. Wilkes, Capt. Christie, 
Mr. H. Wicksteed, Capt. McGlation and Mr. 
Frank Wade of Toronto, with their canoes, 
went to Elora last Friday for their usual spring 
canoe trip from that place to Brantford. hey 
report a delightful time and arrived home wit 
the extreme brilliancy of complexion that a 
two days’ trip on the water is apt to impart, 
and have since ap copiously anointed 
with cold cream and vaseline. 

Mrs. H. Lemmon gave a very pleasant party 
last Monday evening toa number of her friends. 


BARRIE. 


Mrs. George J. Mason of Harr Hall gave an 
At Home Tuesday evening, May 7. It was a 
perfect success in every respect. Mrs. Mason 
was assisted by the Misses Mason in receiving 
and entertaining their guests. The drawing 
room was used for dancing, and the floor bein 
carefully waxed, was all that could be desired. 
Flowers and plants added grestly in giving a 
bright and pretty effect. The verandah, bein 
enclosed, was tastefully draped, and lighte 
with Chinese lanterns, and at the entrance 
flags were artistically festooned. The grounds 
——— a very gay appearance, and were a 
avorite resort during the evening. Regarding 
the supper it is sufficient to say that it 
did great credit to the caterer. Among 
those present were Mrs, Andros, Captain 
Whish, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Morgan, Mrs. 
Daniel Spry, Mrs. J. Langford, Mr. and Mrs, 
Henderson, Mrs. Holmes, Mrs. Allan Lloyd, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Hewson, Mrs. Gliddon of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs, B. Nicholson, Mr. and 
Mrs, Hay, Mr. Makid, Miss Foster, Miss Alice 
Foster, Miss Kortright, Miss Grace Campbell, 
Mr. Percy Kortright, Miss Hewett, Mr. W. 
Campbell, Mr. Raitph Andros, Miss Stewart, 
Mr. T. Boys, Mr. W. D. B. Spry und Miss Spry, 
Miss K. Boys, Mr. Frank Hornsby and Miss 
Hornsby, Mr. C. A. Gifford of Toronto, Dr. 
Ross, Mr. Fred Lount of Bradford, Miss Schrei- 
ber, Miss Taylor of Bradford, M-. B. Shreiber, 
Mr. H. McVittie, Miss Holmes, Mr. F. H. Lau- 
der, Mr. Charles Ardagh, Mr. E. Mitchell, the 
Misses Baker, Mr. A. Dyment and Miss Dy- 
ment, Mr. R, Gillett, the Misses Forsyth, Mr. 
R. H. Mason of Toronto, Mr. Esten, Mr, A. W. 
Giles, Mr. T. Baker, Mr. Leefe, Miss E. Jackson, 
the Misses Stevenson, Mr. G. Crease, Mr. E. 
Rogerson, Mr. Fred Crease and others. Some 
of the dresses worn were very handsome and 
much admired. Dancing was kept up until 
after 2 a.m. 

Mrs. B. Nicholson of Snapneatt gave an after- 
noon tea for a number of young people last 
week, OcULAIRE, 


Trinity Talk. 


Mr. T. G. A. Wright, ‘86, of Creemore, paid a 
visit to his alma mater on Monday. 





Among the visitors at Trinity this week were 
Rev. J. Fletcher of Palermo and Rev. C. H. 
Shortt of Woodbridge, both graduates of 
Trinity. 

- 

The semi-annual meeting of the Corporation 
was held on Wednesday afternoon, at which a 
good deal of important business wes trans- 
acted. The occasion brought together a num- 
ber of the most prominent of Trinity's alumni, 
among whom I noticed Mr. Barlow Cumber- 
land and Rev. W. B. Carey of Kingston, the 
newly-elected members, who were present for 
the first time. " 

J. 5. Broughall, '87,, the new fellow in classics, 
who has been post-graduating at Johns Hop- 
kins University returns to Toronto shortly. 
The end of this month will see him at his old 
post behind the wickets, which he was wont to 
guard so tenderly and effectually. 

+. 


This afternoon Trinity Cricket Club plays 
Rosedale on the college crease, and as Rosedale 
possesses a very fair eleven an interesting 
match may be expected. 

I hear that one of <ataliy tennis courts has 
been placed at the disposal of the young ladies 
of St. Hilda’s, so that any afternoon will see 
them indulging in this favorite pasting, 

RYX, 





IMMENSE SUCCESS! 


LINDSAY LES NOX’S GRAND SONG 


Loves Golden Dream 


Tho average sale of this song in London exceed 2 500 
copies weekly. Its su -cess 1s almost unprecedented. It is 
sung by Sims Reeves, Marie Roze and hosts of other soloists. 
Everyone can play it. Everyone sings it. All like it. 
PRICE 40 Crs.—IN KEYS TO SUIT ALL VOICES. 


LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM WALTZ 


By Theo. Bonheur. Beautifully Illustrated. Price 750. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Pablishers’ Association 


13 Richmond Street West, Toronto 
Catalogues free on application 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 





Watches 
Watches 
Watches 


Gold © 
Gold Fille i 


Silver 


fs I 


Only those, which from personal experience I know to be 
fine timekeepers. E. BEETON, High Grade Watch 
Specialist, opp. Post Office. 








MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 
DRESS AND MANTLE MAKERS 


112 KING STREET WEST 


This famous house is unri_alled in Toronto for the Select 
Style, Variety, Peauty and Novelty of its Goods. 
For strictly moderate charges it cannot be surpassed. 


Tailors and Furnishers 


Have received their Spring and Summer” 


HALF HOSE 


AND 


UNDERWEAR 


Good Reliable Goods at Moderate Prices 





A beautiful lot of 


WELCH, MARGETSON & CO’S 
SCARFS 


IN STOCK 


69 King Street West 
INMAN LINE 


1700 Engagements have been made for the 
CITY OF PARIS! 


Early application for berths is necessary to secure pas 
sages this summer. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


M ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 








Is now showing a choice and varied assortment of 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice also, 
being under able management. 


TENNIS SUITS 


We make up White Tennis Suits at 


$10.50, $12, $14, $16 


Fancy Stripe Tennis Coats made 
to order 


A LINE IN STOCK AT $2.50 EACH 


See Our Assortment 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 
SPRING 1889 


French Millinery Emperium, 63 King St. West. 
(Opp. Mail Ottice, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 13th inst. to show 
our spring importations in trimmed and untrimmed mil- 
linery, flowers, feathers and novelties. 


Mrs. A. BLACK, Mgr. 


(Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block.) 


TRADE. MARK W. F. ROSS & CO. 
ROOM 1, 
55 AND 67 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 


TORONTO, 


nee WATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 
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Fashion a Hard Mistress. 


i A4- 


Aho 


“You may think it an easy thing to be a 
fashionable girl,” commented one of them re- 
cently, ‘* but I can assure you it isa greatness 
which has its penalties. Fashion ‘is inexora- 
There is a rule ‘for al- 


ble and omnipresent. 
most every moment of existence a la mode, 


“ Take the afternoon drive, for instance, The 
fashionable girl conforms constantly to ac- 
Having 
taken her position and adjusted her toilet with 
great care, she tilts her parasol at the proper 
angle and is driven off. This attitude of 
studied languor must not be disturbed. It is 
not good form to turn your head or look about 
A runaway dashing by your 


cepted customs in such exercise. 


you en route, 
carriage would hardly justify a look behind. 


Stiffly stolid is the watchword of polite society 
on wheels, and the fashionable coachman ably 
aids and abets his mistress to preserve the cor- 


rect demeanor. When she has driven enough 
a touch of her carriage bell signifies her desire 
to return, whereupon the statue on the box 
holds his whip straight up like a musket and 
wheels his horses about, levelling the lash 

again when they are headed homeward. 

‘*‘ And of course there is a fashionable way to 
leave the carriage. You must never lean for- 
ward getting your head out first. The properly 
trained woman retains her seat till one foot is 
above the carriage step, then, slightly rising, 
sinks her weight upon it and glides easily and 
gracefully to the curb, 

‘‘ And besides the fixed laws,” went on the 
tailor-made,,“‘there are a thousand and one 
little ways to do things, from thrusting your 
gloves into your glass at dinner when you don’t 
want wine to using your lorgnette with just 
the proper ease when you are not a bit near- 
sighted, which change constantly. The fash- 
ionable walk is different every season. I can 
tell in a moment just how much a girl is in the 
swim by watching her gait. You remember 
the Alexandra limp of a few seasons ago? I 
was not out then, but I know my elder sister 
had one of her boot heels made considerably 
higher than the other to give her the proper lop 
a3 she stepped. There is a varying and distinct 
fashionable intonation to your voice, the way 
you carry your muff, your parasol, or your um- 
brella, the tilt of the head in recognizing an ac- 
quaintance—why I believe there is a fashion- 
able way to sleep. 

‘“ You wouldn't believe it, but this,” and one 
pretty plump hand crept a little up the fore- 
arm of its fellow, hiding the tips of the taper- 
ing fingers under thelace of the slightly flowing 
sleeve, ‘* just now is the swell way to hold your 
hands while talking, you know, and they are 
ungloved, A little while ago we clasped them 
loosely in our laps a la Evangeline, and a little 
before that it was swell to finger one button 
of your corsage with the left hand. 

‘“You would be surprised, too, at the way 
these little caprices are started. Not long ago 
half the girls at the opera were holding one 
hand, the right, up to their heads as if to shade 
the eye. That came about in this wise: A rich 
girl and quite a leader has a defective right 
hand. She was injured when a child, Un- 
gloved she always keeps her hand out of sight : 
but gloved the defect is not only hidden, but 
rather heightens the slim, pretty look, and she 
used to sit in her box at the opera with her 
hand on exhibition up, lightly touching her 
temple. Other girls discovered and imitated 
her example, and soon it was a widespread 
custom, Oh, we really are dreadfully absurd— 
but then we are fashionable. 

“What is really exhausting, however, is 
what I call the mental fashion. Such belong 
to the changeable ones, too. Fashionable 
knowledge is quite unlike any other—don't 
smile, please—it is so spasmodic. Sometimes 
it is art that you have to know all about, or 
enough about to conceal your ignorance ; some- 
times it is orchids ; sometimes it is old bronzes; 
always something different. You have toskim 
through the last novel; be up in every fresh 
collection of paintings exhibited. Oh, I tell 
you it is fatiguing to keep up with the pro- 
cession, 

“TI was positively glad of Lent this year, 
otherwise I don’t see how I could have got 
creditably through this inauguration centen- 
nial, Why, I have spent hours over my history 
the last fortnight, and had the children’s 
0verness coach me besides. It is such a cata- 
logue of events, such long-drawn agony, that 
it was really a tax to master it all. But I have, 
and got a lovely toilet for the ball besides, 
everything of unassailable antiquity, too; so 


now I shall be clothed mentally and physicall 


with perfect colonial accuracy.”--New York 
Aun 





The Japanese Girl’s Pretty Eyes. 


The connoisseur of feminine beauty will find 
the field of his observations very limited in 
Japan in comparison with Europe or Amer- 
‘ca, for he will not have a choice between mild 
onde, roguish brune, or sparkling brunette ; 
or of gray, sea-green, forget-me-not or dark 
blue, or dark eyes, The hair is all naturally 
Very dark brown and black, and apecers very 
black indeed from its copious annointing with 
Oil. In eyes, the only choice is between those 
more or less brown. However, sometimes 
there are seen, owing to an admixture of foreign 
ood, especially among the Ashermen and 
divers, individuals with light eyes of nonde- 
pript color, or dull, apparently lifeless, reddish: 
rown hair; but these exceptions are rare, and 
Y nO means rarely beautiful. Long, narrow 
eyes, slanting inward, with high-arched, tinely- 
Pencilled brows, and a delicate, nut too robustly 























CAMPING 


cian descent, consequently beautiful. e 
longer one remains in a Japanese city the more 
one’s «esthetic ideas become modified ; but cer- 
tainly her eyes, whether straight or oblique, 
wide or narrow, with their dark sparkling 
glances and roguish yet modest expression, are 
the most striking of the Japanese maiden’s 
charms, 





- 


Politeness is as natural to delicate natures as 
perfume is to flowers. 
—_—_—_—_———Ss eo 


. Traveling. 


Among its many other distinctions the latter 
part of the nineteenth century may be aptly 
termed the age of travel. An experienced 
and discriminating traveler is to be distin- 
guished nowadays by his dress just as readily 
as is the correctly dressed person in any other 
social channel. He will, generally speaking, 
be found wearing a suit of Scotch tweed or 
cheviot. The coat should be a three button 
cutaway, of the pattern ordinarily known as an 
English walking coat. The four button sack 
coat is also worn a great deal among travelers, 
it’ being an easy lounging and comfortable coat. 
The stock of Scotch tweeds and cheviots im- 
ported by the fashionable west end tailor this 
season is —— = for traveling pur- 
poses, and he invites his many patrons and 
friends generally to call and inspect his stock. 
He has also received a full assortment in light 
flannel goods for tennis wear, and which are 
now open for inspection. Henry A. Taylor, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block. is 








Recipe for Cleaning Glass, Silver, Nickle 
and Tinware. 


Three ounces washing soda, dissolved in one- 
half pint hot water, add one tablespoonful of 
ammonia, thicken with whitening and let dry ; 
rub on with —— cloth. Also use Nonsuch 
stove polish; no labor, no dust, Use Mirror 
stovepipe varnish ; no smell or smoke. Manu- 
factured by the Nonsuch Stove Polish Co., 
London, Ont, 








Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ English Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has become the high class supper room 
for theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining-room for ladies. Indeed it is the only 
restaurant noticeably patronized by the fair sex. 


NEW GAMES 
The Palace Novelty Emporium 


49 KING ST. WEST 


Telegraph Boy, Bobbing Round the 
Circle, Robbing the Miller, Ambus- 
eade, Constellations, Bounce, etc. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO, 
GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Roofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Ce'lar Bottoms, Sidewaiks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


Recommended bv the Medical Profession, 











AND COCA WINE 


FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL 
EXHAUSTION 














f/ Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food; produces healthy sleep, and is not 
followed by any evil effects. Unequalled 
i in cases of sudden exhaustion. 
} ADULT Doss.—One tablespoonful between 
meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonee St., ToRoKTo. 
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For Sale by all Leading Drug. ist. 


The Light 
Running Bo- 
mestic Sewing 

Machine. 


The first High 
Arm, the first 
Cylinder Shuttle, 
the first Large 
Bobbio, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self-Setting 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the 
first UuderBraider 


R. C. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen St. 
West. 


ING 1889 


MISS A. STEVENS 


FASHIONABLE 
MILLINERY 
ESTABLISHMENT 


251 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


G SEASON 
EDWARDS’ 


Ve ee 


DESICCATED SOUP 


For Sale by Grocers Everywhere 





Wholesa'e Depot : 30 St. Sacrament St., Montreal 


Cook book free on aplication, naming this paper. 


developed figure, are considered signs of peer. ISLAND 


OWNERS 
EXCURSION TICKET3 AS USUAL 


Steamers are now running. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


OF TORONTO (Limited) 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 


DIRECT IMPORTERS OF 








Fine Teas, Coffees and 
Fancy Groceries 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge St , Toronto. 


EASTER CARDS 


Choice Line of New Designs in Leaflets, Art 
Books and Cards; also Prang'‘s 
Satin Mounts. 








New Books and Magazines Received Daily 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King St. West. Toronto 


FRENCH CLEANING 


Evening Dresses, Opera Cloaks, Kid Gloves, Kid Boots, 
Slippers, &c., beautifully cleaned at the only strictly first- 
class house in the city. 


STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


103 King Street West 
Good: sent for and delivered. Telephone 1258. 


LUXURIANT GROWTHS OF HAIR 


Ui. | Are seen on the heads of all who 
\\ use Dr. Dorenwend s 
‘a 


rl 
\ (reat German Hair Magic 


i \y Yi The equal of this great prepara- 

im] tion is yet to be found. It isan 
j unfailing Restorer for Gray Hair. 
| It stops and prevents all Fallin 
Out of the Hair. It Removes all 
“tm Dandruff and keeps the scalp 
}clean. On Bald Heads (if there 
are but the faintest traces of 
j roots) the ‘‘ Magic” will produce 
— — “afine growth. Will you try it? 
or will you let your hair go, and become permanently old? 
What do you say? All druggists everywhere have it for 
sale. Ask forit. Do not let the druggist tell you he has 
“something just a good.” See that each bottle bears seal 
and signature. 


A. DORENWEND, Sole Manufacturer, Paris Hair 
Works, 103 and 105 Yonge St., Teronto, Can. 


Fashionable Ladies’ Hair-Dressing 
Balls, iia Wea-' 
dings, Concerts, 
Photos, etc. 


4 amilies waited upon at their 
own residence. 












Special Appointment 
Made 


_ Latest styles of Pompadour 
Frontpieces and other styles, 
best finished hair goods on 
the American continent. 


TRANCLE ARN AND 
Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dresser, of Paris, 
France. 
407 Yonge Street 407—Toronto 





STOVEL& CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 


M ISS BURNETT, Removed to 
117 Yonge Street 

Artistic and Original Hats and Bonnets 

From the leading designers in Paris»London and New York. 


Elegant designs in Walking, Dinner and Tea Gowns. 
Experienced fitter. 





WHO fi aSlONNA UH). 





bel ereW Mast. 


J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


MUSKOKA) W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing in every department a magnificent stock of Spring 
Novelties, specially in High Class Silks, French Dress Goods, Washing 
Dress Fabrics, Laces, Embroideries, Parasols, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Gloves, Dress and Mantle Trimmings, Ornaments, Table Linens, Sheet- 
ings, Curtains Furniture Coverings and Upholstery Goods or every 
description. Only first-class goods, and at popular prices at 


W.A. MURRAY & COS 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


i AMES HARRIS & C0 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TALLY HO! THERE THEY GO! 


‘Telephone No. 1277 














Ladies’ Hunting Caps and Silk Riding 
) Hats, which for Style, Beauty and 
wie Durability are unequalled. 


GENTLEMEN’S HUNTING CAPS 


Our stock of Stiff and Soft Felt Hats, in all the fashion- 3 
able colors, is unsurpassed. Sole agents for the 
celebrated Miller Silk and Felt Hats 


LADIES WILL NOTE 


We Repair, Alter and Store Fur Garments during the 
Summer Months at Moderate Prices. 








JAMES Harris & Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 
92 Yonge Street - : TORONTO 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 











YATISI 





CORSET ™ 
sue ae an 
The Finest Goods 

THE 


MOST ARTISTIC SHAPES 


Ever Shown in Toronto 





Crompton Corset Coy 


§ le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


Qualities unsurpassed, and prices 25 per cent. less than 
down town houses. 


ALEXANDER 


The West End Hatter 
QUEEN ST. and DENISON AVE. 


. | “HE MAGIC SCALE 
Best system of cutting ladies’ and children’s garments. 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dresses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St. 


X. Special for the Ladies “>< 























CREAT REDUCTION SALE OP MANTLES 
H. S. MORRISON & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 


vi ided to have their Mantle Show Rooms enlarged and improved for the coming sea- 
aa yoo Bygone Hi oom to do so will require to reduce their- present stock of Mantles, and are 
now holding a GRAND CLEARING SALE of SILK WRAPS, JET VISITES, STREET 
JACKETS, LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S ULSTERS, ROMAN CIRCL LARS and TRAVELING 
CLOAKS at a reduction of 25 to 50 per cent. off marked prices, including all goods bought lately 
at a big discount for cash, including all goods bought lately which were stopped in transit and 
bought at a big discount for cash. ieee foe © 

LADIES, come and see for yourselves—note reductions. THIS IS A GENUINE CLEAR- 
ING SALE, no humbug. 


FRENCH CHAMBRAY ROBES 


Having purchased a lot of handsome Embroidered French Chambray Robes at 50c. on the 


2 li ti lly low price of $4.50 each—cheap at $950. See 
dollar, we are selling them at the exceptionally p 3 et Coes 2 


these at once, as the price will clear them out in a few days. 
PRINTS, CHAMBRAYS, SATZENS, &ce., &e. 
ALL-WOOL HENRIETTAS—Latest Shades, 
PRINTED DELAINES, CASHMERES, CHALLIES, &c, 


PARASOLS--- Very Stylish Designs and Shades. 


GLOVES, HOSIERY, CORSETS, &c. : 
JUST TO HAND.—Convesier’s Guaranteed Kid Gloves, 40 dozen, black and colors, which 
we will sell at $1.25 to clear—our usual price $1.50. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 
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tunately regard the public debt as too far off, 
too intang:ble and indirect to cause trouble. 
Possibly they may think their children or their 
children’s children may be embarrassed by it, 
but of themselves and their inavility to pay? 
neyer a thought. If they thought of it more, 
pational extravagance and reckless govern- 
ments would be the exception instead of the 
rule. 


* 
.- 


Is it because our politicians have become so 
corrupt and venal that we have doubts of being 
able to work out our future on present lines? 
Hardly! Canadians are self-reliant and apt 
to be boastful that we are better than our 
neighbors, especially that we are not as those 
miserable repub‘icans across the line are! 
We must acknowledge that these are not the 
reasons, and there is no Canadian worthy of 
the name who doubts the greatness of our 
natural resources or the energy and opportun- 
ities of our people both by land and sea. 

* * 

When we discuss the possibility of Indepen- 
dence we hear the opponents of such an 
ambition tell us that we are too small a people 
in numbers to think of such a thing, yet the 
thirteen colonies had but half of our popula- 
tion when they wrested their liberty from 
the then and the now greatest nation of 
the world. True they had no nation of 
sixty millions at cheir side threatening to 
absorb them, but they had Canada on one 
side and outposts of France and Spain on 
the other willing and ready to undertake a 
war of conquest or reconquest. Opponents of 
Independence also tell us that we are too poor 
te support an army and navy, but we are richer 
than Mexico, have better and braver men, and 
a more advantageous position, together with 
every probability of continuing to have Eng- 
land as an ally instead of a mother. Such 
arguments are too easily answered to deserve 
consideration, and it is also evident from our 
customs tariff that no sentimental objections 
deter us from advancing our commercial pros- 
perity even at Great Britain’s expense. What 
then is the final and unanswerable argument 
against independence. That the peoples—peo- 
ples mark you—of Canada could not live to- 
gether in harmony even if interprovincial 
jealousies could be long enough forgotten to 
enable us to organize on an independent na- 
tional basis. I esteem the first step impossible 
under existing conditions. Ontario and Quebec 
—to say nothing of the other provinces and their 
jealousies—could never agreeon a workable con- 
stitution. Ontario is now too thoroughly alive 
to the dangers of the B. N. A. Act to ever con- 
sent to the re-enactment of any similar instru - 
ment of government ; Quebec would submit to 
nothing less favorable to the aggressive 
schemes of her church and nationality ! 

es 

It is at this point we confront the phalanxes 
which threaten our future, no matter what our 
private opinion of that future maybe. Annex - 
ation must be considered a moral impossibility, 
it is repugnant to every true Canadian, it 
would be a scandal in the history of nations, 
but it finds the majority of its friends in the 
Dominion, not because it would enrich—cer- 
tainly not because it would ennoble—Canada, 
but because it apparently offers the only means 
of swamping the French language and curbing 
the French Canadian papacy. I have heard 
many intelligent and otherwise loyal and 
patriotic Canadians declare this as their reason 
for being Annexationists. Indeed I have in my 
mind numerous Orangemen, sworn to be loyal 
to the Queen, who have privately confessed to 
the same thing, because the American Con- 
stitution prohibits what we permit in a 
connection between Church and State, and 
in a nation of seventy millions the French- 
Canadians would be unable to exert the influ- 
ence which they wield in Canada with its five 
millions. Does not this annexation argument 
contain a phase of danger which by some means 
should be averted ? : 

. * 

I am in sympathy with Imperial Federation 
because I believe that such a course promises 
us our brightest, most glorious and most pros- 
perous future. I know that many are opposed 
to the idea b. cause they imagine Canada would 
be absorbed in the British Empire and lose her 
autonomy and national characteristics. If I 
thought such a danger existed I would be 
utterly and unalterably opposed to Imperial 
Federation. I favor it because the sentiment 
of love for the Motherland and her glorious 
history, in which we have no mean part, is at- 


tractive and ennobling; I favor it because the | 


region of our commercial future is encircled by 
the British flag; because I believe, no matter 
what may be said against it nor how many 
may declare it impossible, that Great Britain 
and what are now her colonies will yet be sur- 
rounded by a tariff which will give a great 
advantage to the colonies and be of advantage 
to Great Britain. With a discriminatory 
tariff in Great Britain of ten cents a bushel on 
wheat, a cent a pound on beef and cheese, 
Canada and Britain’s colonies would have the 
first chance of feeding the millions of England 
and our prairies would soon swarm with the 
emigrants who now pass us by. But already 
French Canada has declared its bitter opposi- 
tion to the idea. Why? For the same reason 
that we would be unable to frame a workable 
constitution for an independent nation: be- 
cause they fear the special privileges of their 
language, race and church would be interfered 
with. On the other hand, when we ask the | 
leaders of che Imperial Federation movement | 
how they hope to obtain the consent of French 
Canada to Imperia! Federation, you hear the | 
answer that as soon as Annexation or Inde- 
pendence becomes sufficiently strong, the hier 
archy will accept Imperial Federation as 
preferable to either, because under it they 
will have a greater chance of retaining their 
present privileges than with either of the 
other two. That is to say, the French 
Canadians will be forced to accept it as the 


| Capt. MacDougal is announced. 





FrORCNTO SATURDAY 


Lieut.-Col. Otter, D.A.G., Lieut.-Col. Grasett, 
Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., Majors Harrison, 
Leacock, M.P.P., 91st Batt., Winnipeg, Mason, 
Adjutant Manley, Surgeons Grasett, G.G.B.G., 
Ryerson, Assist.-Surg. King, Capts. Morrow, 
it not alarm those opposed to the supremacy | Howard, J. B. McLean, Davidson, Eliot, Wise, 
of the French tongue and French Canadian | A.D.C., Michie, Sloan, G.G.B.G., J. B. Baldwin, 
papacy to know that our present condition is | 2nd Regt. Cavalry, Kingsmill, Harston, Trotter, 
most favorable to the designs of those who are | Lieuts. Lowe (acting president of the mess), 
French Canadians first, last and always? Is it | Gibson (vice president), Mackay, Heward, 
not imperative, if Anglicism, instead of Gallic- | Cameron, Macdonel, Messrs. R. L. Patter- 
ism, is to prevail that we change either our} son, M. Mackenzie, B. “Cumberland, T. W. 
inward or outward relations? Dyas, D. Creighton, M. P. P., D. R. Wilkie, 
a*s Drs. W. H. B. Aikins and Burns, The 

Until we are at peace among ourselves, Im- | guests of the regiment were: The General 
and his A. D. C., Lieut.-Col. Otter, Lieut-Col. 


perial Federation, unless it contain some 
promise of providing the safety and peace | Grasett, ex-Paymaster Kingsmill and Capt. 


which we lack, can make little progress. Our | Cumberland. The table was decorated with all 
unrest is caused by a fear that we are likely to | the cups recently won at different rifle matches 
have trouble. The scheme which offers safety | by the regimental team. A splendid evening 
from French Canadian aggression is what we | closed at about eleven o’clock. 
want now, and until we get it I am afraid peo- ° . 
ple will not devote much time to considering | On Friday evening, May 10, the residence of 
that which is beyond the near future in which | Mr. John Morrison, 528 Jarvis street, was the 
we are so much concerned. Don. scene of a large and merry party in honor of 
somenemtingnil the 21st birthday of the eldest son. The large 
and handsome interior was profusely decorated 
with flowers, and a magnificent basket of roses, 
the gift of Mr. and Mrs. Leys of London, was 
admired as the finest thing of the kind ever 
seen in Toronto. The music and the floor 
were excellent, and dancing continued late. 
Following were among those present: Mr. 
and Mrs. W. S. Lee and Miss Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. S. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Long, Mr. and Mrs, H. S. Mara, Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Trow, Mr. and 
Mrs. Nairn and the Misses Nairn, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. RB. Smith and Miss Smith, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
H. Gooderham and Miss Gooderham, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. E. Sheppard, Mr. and Mrs. J. S. 


they all threaten the privileges which are more 
worshipped than progressiveness or national 
prosperity. ‘Stay as we are” suits them best. 
Why? Because they have everything to lose 
and nothing to gain by a change. But should 





Society. 


Mr. J. W. Platten, now of the Erie Railway, 
New York, formerly accountant of the Central 
Bank here, is to be married on June 5, at seven 
in the evening, in the German Church on Bond 
street, to Miss Annie C. Bender, a grand- 
daughter of Theodore A. Heintzman. Miss 
Bender is an exceedingly pretty and accomp- 
lished lady, and ‘‘ Jack” Platten’s friends are 


all congratulating him. 
* 


It. is with pleasure that the many friends of 
the Rev. Dr. Rainsford of St. George’s Church, 
New York, hear of his convalescence after his 
recent severe illness. Dr. Rainsford was taken | King, Mr. and Mrs. Akers, Mr. and Mrs. E, P. 
ill while attending his Bible class on Ash | Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. Mark H. Irish and Miss 
Wednesday. His illness was simply the result | Chandler, Dr. and Mrs. Andrew Smith, Mr. 
of overwork. It is said that he will return | and Mrs. Lamport and Miss Lamport, Mr. and 
from California in about a week and will spend | Mrs. Brimer, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mr. and 
the summer on a fishing trip around Resti- | Mrs. A. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. S. Trees, Mr. and 
gouche, New Brunswick, returning to his Mrs. James L. Morrison and Miss Morrison, 
church in the fall. Mr. and Mrs. T. O. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. 

° C. A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Ellis, Mr. 

A charming tea was given at Mrs. Arthur | and Mrs, Hall, Mr. and Mrs. James Rogers, 
Grasett’s, Simcoe street. Tuesday afternoon. | Mr. and Mrs, Spence, Mr. and Mrs. Tackaberry 
The hostess looked very pretty in a light | and Miss Hutchison, Mr. and Mrs. Carter, Miss 
colored dress, as also did her daughter. Among | Simpson, the Misses Dixon, Miss Ida Edwards, 
those present I noticed Mrs. Strachan, Mr. and | Miss Cassie Wells, the Misses McCausland, 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mr. and Mrs, Allan | the Misses McDermid, Miss Eakin, Miss M. 
Cassels, Dr. and Mrs. Grasett, the Misses| Burgess, Miss Gale, Miss Woodbridge, Miss 
Green, Marjorie Campbell, Heward, Brough, | Crawford, Miss Ida Walker, the Misses 
Small, Boulton, Dumoulin, Hagarty, Dawson, | Wilkes, Miss Lownsbrough, Miss Hughes, 
Wragge and McInnes; Messrs. Bolton, Small, | Miss Walker, Miss Trow, Mr. W. A. 
W. B. Bridgeman, Simpson, Dumoulin, Strathy, | Lamport, Messrs. W. ©. and L. T. Carlisle, 
Rev. Mr. Farthing, Prof. Boys and Capt. Wise. | Mr. G. Boyd, Messrs. E, J. and H. L. Boyes, 

° Mr. John Nairn, Mr. A. C. Fairweather, Mr. 

The review in the Park was quite an event| S R, Clarke, Mr. A. H. Cassels, Mr. F. W. 
last Sunday. Society was there in its best | Garvin, Mr. Joe Hughes, Dr. C. F. Moore, Mr. 
clothes to do honor to the troops, and the! R, S, Cassels, Mr. J. A. Garvin, Mr. R. Burgess, 
pretty girls looked all the prettier in their fresh | Mr, W. Johnston, jr., Mr. W. Gale, Mr. Robert 
spring costumes. Mrs, Greville Harston, who| Walker, Mr. R. L. Fraser, Mr. S. W. McKeown, 
has but lately returned from England, looked | Mr. H. R. Walker, Dr. J. L. Davidson, Mr. 
well in a charming gown and bonnet to match, | Norman Smith, Mr. F. W. Hudson, Mr. H. 
and the many friends of Captain Harston were | Gamble, Mr. Thomas Lownsbrough, Mr. C. A. 
rejoiced to see him ‘‘on the field” once more. | Tubby, Mr. James S. Garvin, Mr. J. King. 


e * 

Early last week the Willing Workers of St. On Tuesday morning a very pretty wedding 
Luke's gave a most enjoyable entertainment in | took place in the old Church of St. John at 
the Victoria Hall. The chief item of the even- | York Mills, when Mr. Arthur F. Banks of To- 
ing’s programme was Mrs. Jarley’s waxworks, | ronto was married to Miss Fanny Osler, daugh- 
in which each of the figures represented a char- | ter of Rev. Canon Osler, rector of St. John’s. The 
acter from the works of the immortal Dickens, ceremony was performed by the father of the 
The Marchioness with a pack of dirty cards | bride, assisted by Rev. Conway Cartwright. The 
looked very pretty and getietic. bride was led to the altar by her brother, Mr. 
Henry Osler and was attended by Miss Emma 

Last Wednesday » Mrs. Donaldson of Dundas Osler, her sister, Miss Ethel Banks and Master 
street entertained a few friends in the evening. Beecroft Lacon, a little niece and nephew of 

3 the groom. The groom was supported by his 
brother, Mr. Geo. W. Banks. The bride wore a 
becoming traveling costume of dark-green 
faille, with a pink satin vest and trimmed with 
steel passementerie, and a neat little bonnet 
trimmed with pink flowers. She carried a 
bouquet of Marechal Niel roses, 
« - 

The Misses Waldee of Beverley street, who Mrs. Harry Osler of Cobourg presided at the 
left in the early spring for Europe, write charm- | organ and, before the ceremony, played the 
ing accounts of travels from across the seas. bridal music from Lohengrin, and after it 

e Mendelssohn’s wedding march. The church 

One hears also news of the continental | was beautiful with garlands and wreaths of 
travels of Mr. Richard O'Brien and his fascinat- | wild flowers gathered in the neighboring woods 
ing wife. by the school children, who, as the bridal party 
left the church, showered down apple blossoms 
upon them from the organ loft above. 

* 


A pleasant little picnic—one of the first this 
season—to the Humber took place yesterday 
week. Miss Maude Upton and Miss Lilian 
Blair issued the invitations, and deserve some 
credit for the success of their undertaking. 
For myself, I think picnics in May are 
premature. 


+ 
Torontonians will learn with regret that Miss 
Allie Heward’s bright face will be absent from 


town this summer, as Mr. John Heward is re- Th foll am di 
building his residence on Bloor street, and his 2 Coren0ny Wee hee y a wedding 


sa ard ; 4 breakfast at the rectory. Among the guests 
Raayly MAREE Wee sonae at Mingare. were Mr. and Mrs. Beecroft Lacon, Mrs. and 
the Misses Parsons, Mr. and Mrs. H. B. How- 
son, Mrs. Featherston Osler and Miss Osler, 
* Mrs. George Bethune, Miss Darling, Mr. and 
Rumor also has it that a young man belong: | Mrs. E. J. C. Norrie, Miss Francis and Mrs, 
ing to ‘‘one of the best families” on St. George | Horace Thorne. Mr. and Mrs. Banks will visit 
street is engaged to a pretty girl not known in| Niagara, Buffalo, Rochester, Montreal and 
the world of the elite. Ottawa on their bridal tour. 


* . 

Mrs. Hirschfeider’s At Home takes place this 
afternoon, not last Saturday, as mentioned by 
present there, at the entertainment given for | mistake, and judging from the number of cards 
the benefit of the hospital, on June 6. Does | issued there will be quite a crowd. 
not the Argonaut At Home take place on that > 
day? If so, the members of that club will have Mrs. George Lillie of Sherbourne street left 
to present a petition to Miss Campbell to re- | last Monday for Leipsic, where her daughter 


The engagement of Miss Baby Hawke and 


From Guelph we hear that Miss Marjorie 
Campbell and the Lieut.-Governor will be 


main in town to grace their sports. | Allie has been studying. Mrs. Lillie is accom- 
* panied by Miss Millie Smith of Wellesley stree t. 
Already people are decorating their island " 


Lieut.-Gen. Sir Frederick Middleton has been 
the guest of Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., for 
the past week. 


homes and talking of crossing the bay. The | 
Misses Scott of Beverley street with their | 
brothers have taken a house there, and they 
will be a welcome addition to island society 
this summer. 


* 
Mr. Todd and family returned from Bermuda 
’ last week where they have spent the winter 


Society has missed one of its brightest orna- | and will spend the summer at their house on 
ments lately in the person of Mrs. Harry Ellis, the Island. 


who has not been out, on account of the death * 

of her husband’s sister this spring. The ball to be given by Mrs. Alex. Cameron 
% of Church and Carlton streets on May 25 

promises to be a grand affair, and is eagerly 

looked for after the period of dulness which 

has marked these last two months, and as it 


Everyone has been enquiring- who was the 
belle of the Kirmess? Not counting married 
woman--which of course puts Mrs, Fitzgibbon 





lesser evil to them, not because it will be the 
greater good to the whole country. Surely 
this is an unpatriotic answer; it may be an 
argument in favor of Imperial Federation with 
some, but if such a scheme includes the per- 
petuation of the greatest of Canadian evils, it 
would not be attractive to me. 
oe 

French Canada is opposed to Independence, 

Imperial Federation and Annexation because 


out of the running-—-in my humble opinion the 
palm lay between Miss Allie Bunting and Miss 
Mabel Heward. But then Miss Francis, in the 
Spanish dance, was a beauty, and some of the 
gypsies were very piquante. 

+ 


will no doubt be the last ball given before next 
fall or winter it will be taken advantage of by 


those who have received invitations. 
° * 


The At Home given by Lady Wilson last 
week was largely attended, and was, as they 
The fourth anniversary of the battle of | usually are, a great success, 
Batoche was celebrated by the officers of the . 
Royal Grenadiers by a banquet at the Victoria| The Imperial Federationists are interesting 
Club on Monaay night. ‘Those present were: | the ladies in their campaign, and a week ago 
Lieut.-General Sir Fred Middleton, K.C.M.G., | Tuesday a meeting was held at Mrs. D'Alton 





NIGHT, 

































































































McCarthy’s where the following ladies listened | I MM ENSE SUCCESS?! 


to addresses by Messrs. Granville Cunning- 
ham, Castelli Hopkins and G,. T. Blackstock : 
Mrs. J. Beverley Robinson, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. 
Clarkson, Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. Kenneth 
Mackenzie, Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. James Hen- 
derson, Mrs. Granvilie Cunningham, Mrs, Otter, 
Miss Otter, Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Mrs, Feather- 
ston Osler, Miss Osler, Mi$s Small, Mrs. John 
A. Macdonell, Miss Darling, Miss Shanly, 
Mrs. Fitz-Gibbon, ‘“ Faith Fenton,” Miss 
Forlong, Mrs. James Murray, Mrs. Creel- 
man, Mrs. Fred Denison, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs, 
Grant Macdonald, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Campbell 
Macdonald, Miss Florence Boulton, Miss Helen 
Boulton, Miss Laura Boulton, Mrs, Law, Miss 
Burton, Miss L. G. Burton, Mrs. Ogden, Miss 
Augusta Robinson, Mrs, D'Alton McCarthy, 
Miss McCarthy. The ladies were much inter- 
ested, and we may expect fair canvassers to 
solicit our subscription and influence in the 
cause of Imperial Federation. Ladies who 
desire to join in the League work should send 
their names to Commander Frederick C. Law, 
R. N., Hon. Sec.-Treas., 9 King street west. 
* 


LINDSAY LES NOX’S GRAND SONG 


Loves Golden Dream 


Tho average sale of this song in London exceed 2 500 
copies weekly. Its su ‘cess 1s almost unprecedented. It is 
sung by Sims Reeves, Marie Roze and hosts of other soloists. 
Everyone can play it. Everyone sings it. jl like it. 
PRICE 40 Cfs.—IN KEYS TO SUIT ALL VOICES. 


LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM WALTZ 


By Theo. Bonheur. Beautifully Illustrated. Price 760. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Pablishers’ Association 


13 Bichmond Street West, Toronto 
Catalogues free on application 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 


Gold * 
Gold Filled 





Watches 
Watches 


Silver Watches 


Only those, which from personal experience I know to be 
fine timekeepers. EE, BEETON, High Grade Watch 
Specialist, opp. Post Office. : 





Principal Grant will be the guest of Rev. G. 
M. Milligan while in the-city, and will preach 
in old St. Andrew’g Church, Sunday morning, 
May 19, at eleven o’clock. 

Oe 


Personal. 





Mr, James S'‘ oddart, assistant superintendent 
of the carrriers in the Toronto Post Office, left 
on Wednesday for a three months’ trip to 
Edinburgh, Scotland. 

Mr. W. R. Strickland of Strickland & Symons, 
architects, with family, sailed by the Parisian 
on May 15, for England. Mr. Strickland returns 
in July. 

Mr. J. H. Walshe, manager of the Ludwig 
Concert Company, has been in the city this 
week, and has had a reunion with his old 
friend and class mate, Rev. Father Jeffcott of 
Orangeville, 





MISSES E, & H. JOHNSTON 
DRESS AND MANTLE MAKERS 


112 KING STREET WEST 


This famous house is unri_ alled in Toronto for the Select 
Style, Variety, Peauty and Novelty of its Good-. 
For strictly moderate charges it cannot be surpassed, 








Out of Town. 





BRANTFORD. 


Brantford, which has been to all intents and 
purposes dead and buried for the last eight 
weeks, is pogineins once more to show signs of 
life. Proba ly the warm weather lately has 
had something to do with the resurrection. 

The Tennis Club has had a number of new 
members added to its list and on Friday, May 
a the formal opening for the season will take 
place. 

The Canoe Club has built a large and con- 
venient boat house, which now contains about 
forty canoes, a number of them being new this 
season, with the prospect of several more being 
added. A regatta will be held some time in 
August, and-some of the Teronto canoeists 
have declared their intention of attending it. 
lf so I can warn them that any prizes they may 
carry off will not be easily won. 

There have been several pleasant picnic 
parties on the river during the last couple of 
weeks, and all have returned laden with wild 
fluwers and enthusiastic about the beauty of 
the country in its spring freshness. 

A es of eight gentlemen consisting of Mr. 
J. orton, Capt. Will Jones, Mr. L. E. 
Blackadder, Capt. W. A. Wilkes, Capt. Christie, 
Mr. H. Wicksteed, Capt. McGlation and Mr. 
Frank Wade of Toronto, with their canoes, 
went to Elora last Friday for their usual oqring 
canoe trip from that place to Brantford. The 
report a delightful time and arrived home wit 
the extreme brilliancy of complexion that a 
two days’ trip on the water is apt to impart, 
and have since ap copiously anointed 
with cold cream and vaseline, 

Mrs. H. Lemmon gave a very pleasant party 
last Monday evening to a number of her friends. 


BARRIE, 


Mrs. George J. Mason of Harr Hall gave an 
At Home Tuesday evening, May 7. It was a 
perfect success in every respect. Mrs, Mason 
was assisted by the Misses Mason in receiving 
and entertaining their guests. The drawing 
room was used for dancing, and the floor bein 
carefully waxed, was all that could be desired. 
Flowers and plants added greatly in giving a 
bright and pretty effect. The verandah, bein 
enclosed, was tastefully draped, and lighte 
with Chinese lanterns, and at the entrance 
flags were artistically festooned. The grounds 

resented a very gay appearance, and were a 
avorite resort during the evening. Regarding 
the supper it is sufficient to say that it 
did great credit to the caterer. Among 
those present were Mrs, Andros, Captain 
Whish, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Morgan, Mrs. 
Daniel Spry, Mrs. J. Langford, Mr. and Mrs. 
Henderson, Mrs. Holmes, Mrs. Allan Lloyd, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Hewson, Mrs. Gliddon of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs, B. Nicholson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hay, Mr. Makid, Miss Foster, Miss Alice 
Foster, Miss Kortright, Miss Grace Campbell, 
Mr. Percy Kortright, Miss Hewett, Mr. W. 
Campbell, Mr. Raitph Andros, Miss Stewart, 
Mr. T. Boys, Mr. W. D. B. Spry and Miss Spry, 
Miss K. Boys, Mr. Frank Hornsby and Miss 
Hornsby, Mr. C. A. Gifford of Toronto, Dr. 
Ross, Mr. Fred Lount of Bradford, Miss Schrei- 
ber, Miss Taylor of Bradford, M-. B. Shreiber, 
Mr. H. McVittie, Miss Holmes, Mr. F, H. Lau- 
der, Mr. Charles Ardagh, Mr. E, Mitchell, the 
Misses Baker, Mr. A. Dyment and Miss Dy- 
ment, Mr, R, Gillett, the Misses Forsyth, Mr. 
R. H. Mason of Toronto, Mr. Esten, Mr, A. W. 
Giles, Mr. T. Baker, Mr. Leefe, Miss E. Jackson, 
the Misses Stevenson, Mr. G. Crease, Mr. E. 
Rogerson, Mr. Fred Crease and others. Some 
of the dresses worn were very havdsome and 
much admired. Dancing was kept up until 
after 2 a.m. 

Mrs. B. Nicholson of earneek gave an after- 
noon tea for a number of young people last 
week, OcCULAIRE, 


Tailors and Furnishers 


Have received their Spring and Summer * 


HALF HOSE 


AND 


UNDERWEAR 


Good Reliable Goods at Moderate Prices 





A beautiful lot of 


WELCH, MARGETSON & CO’S 
SCARFS 


IN STOCK 


69 King Street West 
INMAN LINE 


1700 Engagements have been made for the 
CITY OF PARIS! 


Early application for berths is necessary to secure pas- 
sages this summer. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


M ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 








Is now showing a choice and varied assortment of 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice also, 
being under able management. 


TENNIS SUITS 


We make up White Tennis Suits at 


$10.50, $12, $14, $16 


Faney Stripe Tennis Coats made 
to order 


A LINE IN STOCK AT $2.50 EACH 


See Our Assortment 


Trinity Talk. 


Mr. T. G. A. Wright, ‘86, of Creemore, paid a 
visit to his alma mater on Monday. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 
SPRING 1889 


French Millinery Emporium, 63 King St. West. 
(Opp. Mail Ottice, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 13th inst. to show 
our spring importations in trimmed and untrimmed mil- 
linery, flowers, feathers and novelties. 


Mrs. A. BLACK, Mgr. 


(Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block.) 


Among the visitors at Trinity this week were 
Rev. J. Fletcher of Palermo and Rev. C. H. 
Shortt of Woodbridge, both graduates of 
Trinity. 

* 

The semi-annual meeting of the Corporation 
was held on Wednesday afternoon, at which a 
good deal of important business wes trans- 
acted. The occasion brought together a num- 
ber of the most prominent of Trinity's alumni, 
among whom I noticed Mr. Barlow Cumber- 
land and Rev. W. B. Carey of Kingston, the 
newly-elected members, who were present for 
the first time. ‘ 

J. 5. Broughall, '87,,the new fellow in classics, 
who has been post-graduating at Johns Hop- 


W. F. 5 
kins University returns to Toronto shortly. P. RAGS © GO 





The end of this month will see him at his old ; BOON 1, 
post behind the wickets, which he was wont to 56 AND 57 ADELAIDE 
guard so tenderly and effectually, STREET EAST, 

: TORONTO. 


This afternoon Trinity Cricket Club plays 
Rosedale on the college crease, and as Rosedale 
possesses a very fair eleven an interesting 
match may be expected. 


scene WATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 


I hear that one of Trinity's tennis courts has 
been placed at the disposal of the young ladies 
of St. Hilda’s, so that any afternoon will see 
them indulging in this favorite panting, 

RYX, 
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Fashion a Hard Mistress. 


one’s «esthetic ideas become modified ; but cer- 
tainly her eyes, whether straight or oblique, 


glances and roguish yet modest expression, are 
the most striking of the Japanese maiden’s 
charms. 





oe. 


Politeness is as natural to delicate natures as 
perfume is to flowers. 


or oe 
. Traveling. 


Among its many other distinctions the latter 
part of the nineteenth century may be aptly 
termed the age of travel. An experienced 
and discriminating traveler is to be distin- 
guished nowadays by his dress just as readily 
as is the correctly dressed person in any other 
social channel. He will, generally speaking, 
be found wearing a suit of Scotch tweed or 
cheviot. The coat should be a three button 
cutaway, of the pattern ordinarily known as an 
English walking coat. The four button sack 
coat is also worn a great deal among travelers, 
it being an easy lounging and comfortable coat. 
The stock of Scotch tweeds and cheviots im- 
ported by the fashionable west end tailor this 
season is ——— og og for traveling pur- 
poses, and he invites his many patrons and 
friends generally to call and inspect his stock. 
He has also received a full assortment in light 
flannel goods for tennis wear, and which are 
now open for inspection. Henry A. Taylor, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block. i 





He he ZUM BS 
“You may think it an easy thing to be a 
fashionable girl,” commented one of them re- 
cently, ‘* but I can assure you it is a greatness 
which has its penalties. Fashion ‘is inexora- 








ble and omnipresent. There is a rule ‘for al- 
most every moment of existence a la mode, 

“ Take the afternoon drive, for instance, The 
fashionable girl conforms constantly to ac- 
cepted customs in such exercise. Having 
taken her position and adjusted her toilet with 
great care, she tilts her parasol at the proper 
angle and is driven off. This attitude of 
studied languor must not be disturbed. It is 
not good form to turn your head or look about 
you en route, A runaway dashing by your 
carriage would hardly justify a look behind. 
Stiffly stolid is the watchword of polite society 
on wheels, and the fashionable coachman ably 
aids and abets his mistress to preserve the cor- 
rect demeanor. When she has driven enough 
a touch of her carriage bell signifies her desire 
to return, whereupon the statue on the box 
holds his whip straight up like a musket and 
wheels his horses about, levelling the lash 
again when they are headed homeward, 

‘** And of course there is a fashionable way to 
leave the carriage. You must never lean for- 
ward getting your head out first. The properly 
trained woman retains her seat till one foot is 
above the carriage step, then, slightly rising, 
sinks her weight upon it and glides easily and 
gracefully to the curb, 

‘‘And besides the fixed laws,” went on the 
tailor-made,,“* there are a thousand and one 
little ways to do things, from thrusting your 
gloves into your glass at dinner when you don’t 
want wine to using your lorgnette with just 
the proper ease when you are not a bit near- 
sighted, which change constantly. The fash- 
ionable walk is different every season. I can 
tellin a moment just how much a girl is in the 
swim by watching her gait. You remember 
the Alexandra limp of a few seasons ago? I 
was not out then, but I know my elder sister 
had one of her boot heels made considerably 
higher than the other to give her the proper lop 
a3 she stepped. There is a varying and distinct 


Recipe for Cleaning Glass, Silver, Nickle 
and Tinware. 


Three ounces washing soda, dissolved in one- 
half pint hot water, add one tablespoonful of 
ammonia, thicken with whitening and let dry ; 
rub on with damp cloth. Also use Nonsuch 
stove polish; no labor, no dust, Use Mirror 
stovep - varnish ; no smell or smoke. Manu- 
factured by the Nonsuch Stove Polish Co., 
London, Ont. 








Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ English Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has become the high class supper room 
for theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining-room for ladies. Indeed it is the only 
restaurant noticeably patronized by the fair sex. 


NEW GAMES 
The Palace Novelty Emporium 


49 KING ST. WEST 

Telegraph Boy, Bobbing Round the 
Circle, Robbing the Miller, Ambus- 
eade, Constellations, Bounce, etc. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Roofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 








wide or narrow, with their dark sparkling 


fashionable intonation to your voice, the way 
you carry your muff, your parasol, or your um- 
brella, the tilt of the head in recognizing an ac- 
quaintance—why I believe there is a fashion- 
able way to sleep. 

‘You wouldn't believe it, but this,” and one 
pretty plump hand crept a little up the fore- 
arm of its fellow, hiding the tips of the taper- 
ing fingers under the lace of the slightly flowing 
sleeve, ‘* just now is the swell way to hold your 
hands while talking, you know, and they are 
ungloved. A little while ago we clasped them 
loosely in our laps a la Evangeline, and a little 
before that it was swell to finger one button 
of your corsage with the left hand. 

‘“You would be surprised, too, at the way 
these little caprices are started. Not long ago 
half the girls at the opera were holding one 
hand, the right, up to their heads as if to shade 
the eye. That came about in this wise: A rich 
girl and quite a leader has a defective right 
hand. She was-injured when a child. Un- 
gloved she always keeps her hand out of sight : 
but gloved the defect is not only hidden, but 
rather heightens the slim, pretty look, and she 
used to sit in her box at the opera with her 
hand on exhibition up, lightly touching her 
temple. Other girls discovered and imitated 
her examole, and soon it was a widespread 
custom. Oh, we really are dreadfully absurd— 
but then we are fashionable. 

“What is really exhausting, however, is 
what I call the mental fashion. Such belong 
to the changeable ones, too. Fashionable 
knowledge is quite unlike any other—don’t 
Smile, please—it i3 so spasmodic. Sometimes 
it is art that you have to know all about, or 
enough about to conceal your ignorance ; some- 
times it is orchids ; sometimes it is old bronzes; 
always something different. You have toskim 
through the last novel; be up in every fresh 
collection of paintings exhibited. Oh, I tell 
you it is fatiguing to keep up with the pro- 
cession, 

“I was positively glad of Lent this year, 
Otherwise I don’t see how I could have got 
creditably through this inauguration centen- 
nial. Why, I have spent hours over my history 
the last fortnight, and had the children’s 
overness coach me besides, It is such a cata- 
logue of events, such long-drawn agony, that 
it was really a tax to master it all. But I have, 
and got a lovely toilet for the ball besides, 
everything of unassailable antiquity, too; so 


now I shall be clothed mentally and physically 


with perfect colonial accuracy.”--New York 
Sun, 


— oo 


The Japanese Girl’s Pretty Eyes. 


The connoisseur of feminine Bennie will find 
the field of his observations very limited in 
Japan in comparison with Europe or Amer- 
ica, for he will not have a choice between mild 
blonde, roguish brune, or sparkling brunette ; 
or of gray, sea-green, forget-me-not or dark 
blue, or dark eyes, ‘The hair is all naturally 
very dark brown and black, and appears very 
black indeed from its copious annointing with 
oil. In eyes, the only choice is between those 
more or less brown. However, sometimes 
there are seen, owing to an admixture of foreign 
blood, especially among the dshermen and 
divers, individuals with light eyes of nonde- 
Script color, or dull, apparently lifeless, reddish. 
brown hair; but these exceptions are rare, and 
*y nO means rarely beautiful. Long, narrow 
eyes, slanting inward, with high-arched, tinely- 
Pencilled brows, and a delicate, nut too robustly 





For Ce’lar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


Recommended bv the Medical Profession, 





AND COCA WINK 


FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL 
EXHAUSTION 















/ Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 
lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food ; ee healthy sleep, and is not 
followed by any evil effects. Unequalled 
{ in cases of sudden exhaustion. 
\ ADULT Doss.—One tablespoonful between 
\ meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonge Sr., ToRoNTo. 
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For Sale by all Leading Drug. ist. 


“ e ne The Light 
¥ Se Running Bo- 
4 mestic Sewing 
Machine. 
The first High 
Arm, the first 
Cylinder Shuttle, 
the first Large 
Bobbio, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self-Setting 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the 
first UuderBraider 


R. C. 
WILLIAMSON 


677 Queen St. 
West. 


SPRING 1889 
MISS. 4, STEVENS 


FASHIONABLE 
MILLINERY 
ESTABLISHMENT 


251 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


CAMPING SEASON 
EDWARDS’ 


Ae) 


DESICCATED SOUP 


For Sale by Grocers Everywhere 





Wholesa'e Depot : 30 St. Sacrament St., Montreal 


Cook book free on aplication, naming this paper. 


developed figure, are considered signs of patri- | ISLAND 
cian descent, consequently beautiful. The 
longer one remains in a Japanese city the more 


owners MUSKOKA 


EXCURSION TICKET3 AS USUAL 


Steamers are now running. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


OF TORONTO (Limited) 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 


DIRECT IMPORTERS OF 








Fine Teas, Coffees and 
Fancy Groceries 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge St , Toronto. 


EASTER CARDS 


Choice Line of New Designs in Leaflets, Art 
Books and Cards; also Prang'‘s 
Satin Mounts. 








New Books and Magazines Received Daily 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King St. West. Toronto 


FRENCH CLEANING 


Evening Dresses, Opera Cloaks, Kid Gloves, Kid Boots, 
Slippers, &., beautifully cleaned at the only strictly first- 
class house in the city. 


STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


103 King Street West 
Good: sent for and delivered. Telephone 1258. 


LUXORIANT GROWTHS OF HAIR 


Are seen on the heads of all who 
use Dr. Dorenwend s 














(ireat German Hair Magic 


ij The equal of this great prepara- 
| tion is yet to be found. It isan 
j unfailing Restorer for Gray Hair. 
i It stops and prevents all Falling 
Out of the Hair. It Removes all 
Dandruff and keeps the scalp 
}clean. On Bald Heads (if there 
are but the faintest traces of 
} roots) the ‘‘ Magic” will produce 
— ———— a fine growth. Will you try it? 
or will you let your hair go, and become permanently old? 
What do you say? All druggists everywhere have it for 
sale. Ask for it. Do not let the druggist tell you he has 
‘something just a good.” See that each bottle bears seal 
and signature. 
A. DORENWEND, Sole Manufacturer, Paris Hair 

Works, 103 and 105 Yonge St., Teronto, Can. 


Fashionable Ladies’ Hair-Dressing 
; Balls, adend, Wea-' 
dings, Concerts, 
Photos, etc. 


Ladies’ Hair, Trimming, 
Singeing and Shampooing 
1 amilies waited upon at their 
own re-idence. 


Special Appointment 
Made 


Latest styles of Pompadour 
Frontpieces and other styles, 
best finished hair goods on 
the American continent. 


TRANCLE ARN AND 


Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dresser, of Paris, 
France. 
407 Yonge Street 407—Toronto 


ul 





STOVEL& CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 


ISS BURNETT, Removed to 
117 Yonge Street 
Artistic and Original Hats and Bonnets 
From the leading designers in ParisyLondon and New York. 


Elegant designs in Walking, Dinner and Tea Gowns. 
Experienced fitter. 


WHOS YCUA N HOS st 
HATTER LAAs 


; 
J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


10! YONGE ST., TORONTO. 










W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing in every department a magnificent stock of Spring 
Novelties, specially in High Class Silks, French Dress Goods, Washing 
Dress Fabrics, Laces, Embroideries, Parasols, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Gloves, Dress and Mantle Trimmings, Ornaments, Table Linens, Sheet- 
ings, Curtains Furniture Coverings and Upholstery Goods or every 
description. Only first-class goods, and at popular prices at 


W.A. MURRAY & COS 


17,19, 21, 28, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 





JAMES HARRIS & C0, 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TALLY HO! THERE THEY GO! 


Telephone No. 1277 





Ladies’ Hunting Caps and Silk Riding 
Hats, which for Style, Beauty and 
Durability are unequalled. 


GENTLEMEN’S HUNTING CAPS 


Our stock of Stiff and Soft Felt Hats, in all the fashion- ; 
able colors, is unsurpassed. Sole agents for the 
celebrated Miller Silk and Felt Hats 


LADIES WILL NOTE 


We Repair, Alter and Store Fur Garments during the 
Summer Months at Moderate Prices. 


JAMES Harris & Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 
99 Yonge Street : - TORONTO 
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The Finest Goods 
THE 


MOST ARTISTIC SHAPES 


Ever Shown in Toronto 


Crompton Corset Coy 


8 le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


Qualities unsurpassed, and prices 25 per cent. less than 
down town houses. 


| ALEXANDER 


The West End Hatter 
QUEEN ST. and DENISON AVE. 





. | “HE MAGIC SCALE 
Best system of cutting ladies’ and children’s garments. 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dresses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St, 


xX Special for the Ladies ><“ 


CREAT REDUCTION SALE OF MANTLES 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 


vi i have their Mantle Show Rooms enlarged and improved for the coming sea- 
oe pon Ap gparnt: Bo them to do so will require to reduce their- present stock of Mantles, and are 
now holding a GRAND CLEARING SALE of SILK W RAPS, JET V [SITES, STREET 
JACKETS, LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S ULSTERS, ROMAN CIRCULARS and TRAVELIN i 
CLOAKS at a reduction of 25 to 50 per cent. off marked prices, including all goods bought lately 
at a big discount for cash, including all goods bought lately which were stopped in transit and 


bought at a big discount for cash. oe cope 
LADIES, come and see for yourselves—note reductions. THIS IS A GENUINE CLEAR. 


ING SALE, no humbug. 


FRENCH CHAMBRAY ROBES 


Havi urchased a lot of handsome Embroidered French Chambray Robes at 50c. on the 
aime oatie selling them at the exceptionally low price of $4.50 each--cheap at $9 50. “~~ 
these at once, as the price will clear them cut in a few days. Also a large assortment o 
PRINTS, CHAMBRAYS, SATZENS, &c., &e. 

ALL-WOOL HENRIETTAS—Latest Shades, 
PRINTED DELAINES, CASHMERES, CHALLIES, &c, 


PARASOLS---!» very Stylish Designs and Shades. 


GLOVES, HOSIERY, CORSETS, &c, 
JUST TO HAND,—Convesier’s Guaranteed Kid Gloves, 40 dozen, black and colors, which 
we will sell at $1.25 to clear—our usual price $1.50. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 







































oe. 




























oo are one MTS 


5 6% walle 7g ne 


rN 


oh 
ed 


— “an 










Jo eatin 
ime - 


‘ 
k 
‘ 


ed 


Tiiglie he 


E 
i 








tunately regard the public debt as too far off, 
too intangible and indirect to cause trouble. 
Possibly they may think their children or their 
children’s children may be embarrassed by it, 
but of themselves and their inavility to pay? 
neyer a thought. If they thought of it more, 
national extravagance and reckless govern- 
ments would be the exception instead of the 


rule. 


o * 

Is it because our politicians have become so 
corrupt and venal that we have doubts of being 
able to work out our future on present lines? 
Hardly! Canadians are self-reliant and apt 
to be boastful that we are better than our 
neighbors, especially that we are not as those 
miserable repub‘icans across the line are ! 
We must acknowledge that these are not the 
reasons, and there is no Canadian worthy of 
the name who doubts the greatness of our 
natural resources or the energy and opportun- 
ities of our people both by land and sea. 

* is * 

When we discuss the possibility of Indepen- 
dence we hear the opponents of such an 
ambition tell us that we are too small a people 
in numbers to think of such a thing, yet the 
thirteen colonies had but half of our popula- 
tion when they wrested their liberty from 
the then and the now greatest nation of 
the world. True they had no nation of 
sixty millions at cheir side threatening to 
absorb them, but they had Canada on one 
side and outposts of France and Spain on 
the other willing and ready to undertake a 
war of conquest or reconquest. Opponents of 
Independence also tell us that we are too poor 
te support an army and navy, but we are richer 
than Mexico, have better and braver men, and 
a more advantageous position, together with 
every probability of continuing to have Eng- 
land as an ally instead of a mother. Such 
arguments are too easily answered to deserve 
consideration, and it is also evident from our 
customs tariff that no sentimental objections 
deter us from advancing our commercial pros- 
perity even at Great Britain's expense. What 
then is the final and unanswerable argument 
against independence. That the peoples—peo- 
ples mark you—of Canada could not live to- 
gether in harmony even if interprovincial 
jealousies could be long enough forgotten to 
enable us to organize on an independent na- 
tional basis. I esteem the first step impossible 
under existing conditions. Ontarioand Quebec 
—to say nothing of the other provinces and their 
jealousies—could never agreeon a workable con- 
stitution. Ontario is now too thoroughly alive 
to the dangers of the B, N. A. Act to ever con- 
sent to the re-enactment of any similar instru - 
ment of government ; Quebec would submit to 
nothing less favorable to the aggressive 
schemes of her church and nationality ! 

ee 

It is at this point we confront the phalanxes 
which threaten our future, no matter what our 
private opinion of that future maybe. Annex - 
ation must be considered a moral impossibility, 
it is repugnant to every true Canadian, it 
would bea scandal in the history of nations, 
but it finds the majority of its friends in the 
Dominion, not because it would enrich—cer- 
tainly not because it would ennoble—Canada, 
but because it apparently offers the only means 
of swamping the French language and curbing 
the French Canadian papacy. I have heard 
many intelligent and otherwise loyal and 
patriotic Canadians declare this as their reason 
for being Annexationists. Indeed I havein my 
mind numerous Orangemen, sworn to be loyal 
to the Queen, who have privately confessed to 
the same thing, because the American Con- 
stitution prohibits what we permit in a 
connection between Church and State, and 
in a nation of seventy millions the French- 
Canadians would be unable to exert the influ- 
ence which they wield in Canada with its five 
millions. Does not this annexation argument 
contain a phase of danger which by some means 
should be averted ? 

se 

I am in sympathy with Imperial Federation 
because I believe that such a course promises 
us our brightest, most glorious and most pros- 
perous future. I know that many are opposed 
to the idea b. cause they imagine Canada would 
be absorbed in the British Empire and lose her 
autonomy and national characteristics. If I 
thought such a danger existed I would be 
utterly and unalterably opposed to Imperial 
Federation. I favor it because the sentiment 
of love for the Motherland and her glorious 
history, in which we have no mean part, is at- 
tractive and ennobling; I favor it because the 
region of our commercial future is encircled by 
the British flag; because I believe, no matter 
what may be said against it nor how many 
may declare it impossible, that Great Britain 
and what are now her colonies will yet be sur- 
rounded by a tariff which will give a great 
advantage to the colonies and be of advantage 
to Great Britain. With a discriminatory 
tariff in Great Britain of ten cents a bushel on 
wheat, a cent a pound on beef and cheese, 
Canada and Britain's colonies would have the 
first chance of feeding the millions of England 
and our prairies would soon swarm with the 
emigrants who now pass us by. But already 


French Canada has declared its bitter opposi- | 


tion to the idea. Why? For the same reason 
that we would be unable to frame a workable 
constitution for an independent nation: be- 


cause they fear the special privileges of their | 
language, race and church would be interfered 
with. On the other hand, when we ask the | 
leaders of che Imperial Federation movement 
how they hope to obtain the consent of French 
Canada to Imperia! Federation, you hear the 
answer that as soon as Annexation or Inde- 
pendence becomes sufficiently strong, the hier 
archy will accept Imperial Federation as 
preferable to either, because under it they 
will have a greater chance of retaining their 
present privileges than with either of the 
other two. That is to say, the French 
Canadians will be forced to accept it as the 





lesser evil to them, not because it will be the 
greater good to the whole country. Surely 
this is an unpatriotic answer; it may be an 
argument in favor of Imperial Federation with 
some, but if such a scheme includes the per- 
petuation of the greatest of Canadian evils, it 
would not be attractive to me. 
oe 

French Canada is opposed to Independence, 

Imperial Federation and Annexation because 
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they all threaten the privileges which are more 
worshipped than progressiveness or national 
prosperity. ‘* Stay as we are” suits them best. 
Why? Because they have everything to lose 
and nothing to gain by a change. But should 
it not alarm those opposed to the supremacy 
of the French tongue and French Canadian 
papacy to know that our present condition is 
most favorable to the designs of those who are 
French Canadians first, last and always? Is it 
not imperative, if Anglicism, instead of Gallic- 
ism, is to prevail that we change either our 
inward or outward relations ? 
* 
* 7. 

Until we are at peace among ourselves, Im- 
perial Federation, unless it contain some 
promise of providing the safety and peace 
which we lack, can make little progress, Our 
unrest is caused by a fear that we are likely to 
have trouble. The scheme which offers safety 
from French Canadian aggression is what we 
want now, and until we get it I am afraid peo- 
ple will not devote much time to considering 
that which is beyond the near future in which 
we are so much concerned. Don. 


Society. 


Mr. J. W. Platten, now of the Erie Railway, 
New York, formerly accountant of the Central 
Bank here, is to be married on June 5, at seven 
in the evening, in the German Church on Bond 
street, to Miss Annie C. Bender, a grand- 
daughter of Theodore A. Heintzman. Miss 
Bender is an exceedingly pretty and accomp- 
lished lady, and ‘‘ Jack” Platten’s friends are 


all congratulating him. 
* 


It. is with pleasure that the many friends of 
the Rev. Dr. Rainsford of St. George’s Church, 
New York, hear of his convalescence after his 
recent severe illness. Dr. Rainsford was taken 
ill while attending his Bible class on Ash 
Wednesday. His illness was simply the result 
of overwork. It is said that he will return 
from California in about a week and will spend 
the summer on a fishing trip around Resti- 
gouche, New Brunswick, returning to his 
church in the fall. 

* 

A charming tea was given at Mrs. Arthur 
Grasett’s, Simcoe street. Tuesday afternoon. 
The hostess looked very pretty in a light 
colored dress, as also did her daughter. Among 
those present I noticed Mrs. Strachan, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mr. and Mrs, Allan 
Cassels, Dr. and Mrs, Grasett, the Misses 
Green, Marjorie Campbell, Heward, Brough, 
Small, Boulton, Dumoulin, Hagarty, Dawson, 
Wragge and McInnes; Messrs. Bolton, Small, 
W. B. Bridgeman, Simpson, Dumoulin, Strathy, 
Rev. Mr. Farthing, Prof. Boys and Capt. Wise. 

* 


The review in the Park was quite an event 
last Sunday. Society was there in its best 
clothes to do honor to the troops, and the 
pretty girls looked all the prettier in their fresh 
spring costumes. Mrs. Greville Harston, who 
has but lately returned from England, looked 
well in a charming gown and bonnet to match, 
and the many friends of Captain Harston were 


rejoiced to see him ‘‘ on the field” once more. 
+. 


Early last week the Willing Workers of St. 
Luke’s gave a most enjoyable entertainment in 
the Victoria Hall. The chief item of the even- 
ing’s programme was Mrs. Jarley’s waxworks, 
in which each of the figures represented a char- 
acter from the works of the immortal Dickens. 
The Marchioness with a pack of dirty cards 
looked very pretty and pathetic. 

* 


Last Wednesday, Mrs. Donaldson of Dundas 
street entertained a few friends in the evening. 


A pleasant little picnic—one of the first this 
season—to the Humber took place yesterday 
week. Miss Maude Upton and Miss Lilian 
Blair issued the invitations, and deserve some 
credit for the success of their undertaking. 
For myself, I think picnics in May are 


premature, 
« 


The Misses Waldee of Beverley street, who 
left in the early spring for Europe, write charm- 


ing accounts of travels from across the seas. 
* 


One hears also news of the continental 
travels of Mr. Richard O'Brien and his fascinat- 


ing wife. 
* 


Torontonians will learn with regret that Miss 
Allie Heward’s bright face will be absent from 
town this summer, as Mr. John Heward is re- 
building his residence on Bloor street, and his 
family meanwhile will reside at Niagara. 


The engagement of Miss Baby Hawke and 


Capt. MacDougal is announced. 
* 


Rumor also has it that a young man belong- 
ing to ‘‘one of the best families” on St. George 
street is engaged toa pretty girl not known in 


the world of the elite, 
* 


From Guelph we hear that Miss Marjorie 
Campbell and the Lieut.-Governor will be 
present there, at the entertainment given for 
the benefit of the hospital, on June 6. Does 
not the Argonaut At Home take place on that 
day? If so, the members of that club will have 
to present a petition to Miss Campbell to re- 
main in town to grace their sports, 


Already people are decorating their island 


homes and talking of crossing the bay. The | 
| Misses Scott of Beverley street with their | 


brothers have taken a house there, and they 
will be a welcome addition to island society 


this summer. 
7 


Society has missed one of its brightest orna- | 


ments lately in the person of Mrs. Harry Ellis, 
who has not been out, on account of the death 


of her husband’s sister this spring. 
. 


Everyone has been enquiring: who was the 
belle of the Kirmess? Not counting married 
woman--which of course puts Mrs, Fitzgibbon 
out of the running—in my humble opinion the 
palm lay between Miss Allie Bunting and Miss 
Mabel Heward. But then Miss Francis, in the 
Spanish dance, was a beauty, and some of the 
gypsies were very piquante. 

7 


The fourth anniversary of the battle of 
Batoche was celebrated by the officers of the 
Royal Grenadiers by a banquet at the Victoria 
Club on Monaay night. ‘Those present were: 
Lieut.-General Sir Fred Middleton, K.C.M.G., 








Lieut.-Col. Otter, D.A.G., Lieut.-Col. Grasett, 
Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., Majors Harrison, 
Leacock, M.P.P., 91st Batt., Winnipeg, Mason, 
Adjutant Manley, Surgeons Grasett, G.G.B.G., 
Ryerson, Assist.-Surg. King, Capts. Morrow, 
Howard, J. B. McLean; Davidson, Eliot, Wise, 
A.D.C., Michie, Sloan, G.G.B.G., J. B. Baldwin, 
2nd Regt. Cavalry, Kingsmill, Harston, Trotter, 
Lieuts. Lowe (acting president of the mess), 
Gibson (vice president), Mackay, Heward, 
Cameron, Macdonel, Messrs. R. L. Patter- 
son, M. Mackenzie, B. ‘Cumberland, T. W. 
Dyas, D. Creighton, M. P. P., D. R. Wilkie, 
Drs. W. H. B. Aikins and Burns, The 
guests of the regiment were: The General 
and his A. D. C., Lieut.-Col. Otter, Lieut-Col. 
Grasett, ex-Paymaster Kingsmill and Capt. 
Cumberland. The table was decorated with all 
the cups recently won at different rifle matches 
by the regimental team. A splendid evening 
closed at about eleven o’clock. 


On Friday evening, May 10, the residence of 
Mr. John Morrison, 528 Jarvis street, was the 
scene of a large and merry party in honor of 
the 21st birthday of the eldest son. The large 
and handsome interior was profusely decorated 
with flowers, and a magnificent basket of roses, 
the gift of Mr. and Mrs. Leys of London, was 
admired as the finest thing of the kind ever 
seen in Toronto. The music and the floor 
were excellent, and dancing continued late. 
Following were among those present: Mr. 
and Mrs. W. S. Lee and Miss Lee, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. S. Williams, Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Long, Mr. and Mrs, H. S. Mara, Mr. and Mrs. 
Paul Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Trow, Mr. and 
Mrs. Nairn and the Misses Nairn, Mr. and Mrs. 
G. B. Smith and Miss Smith, Mr. and Mrs. C. 
H. Gooderham and Miss Gooderham, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. E. Sheppard, Mr. and Mrs, J. S. 
King, Mr. and Mrs. Akers, Mr, and Mrs. E. P. 
Pearson, Mr. and Mrs. Mark H. Irish and Miss 
Chandler, Dr. and Mrs. Andrew Smith, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lamport and Miss Lamport, Mr. and 
Mrs. Brimer, Dr. and Mrs. Britton, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. Boyd, Mr. and Mrs. S. Trees, Mr. and 
Mrs. James L. Morrison and Miss Morrison, 
Mr. and Mrs, T. O. Anderson, Mr. and Mrs. 
C. A. Brown, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Ellis, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hall, Mr. and Mrs. James Rogers, 
Mr. and Mrs. Spence, Mr. and Mrs, Tackaberry 
and Miss Hutchison, Mr. and Mrs. Carter, Miss 
Simpson, the Misses Dixon, Miss Ida Edwards, 
Miss Cassie Wells, the Misses McCausland, 
the Misses McDermid, Miss Eakin, Miss M. 
Burgess, Miss Gale, Miss Woodbridge, Miss 
Crawford, Miss Ida Walker, the Misses 
Wilkes, Miss Lownsbrough, Miss Hughes, 
Miss Walker, Miss Trow, Mr. W. A. 
Lamport, Messrs. W. ©. and L. T. Carlisle, 
Mr. G. Boyd, Messrs. E. J. and H. L. Boyes, 
Mr. John Nairn, Mr. A. C. Fairweather, Mr. 
S. R. Clarke, Mr. A. H. Cassels, Mr. F. W. 
Garvin, Mr. Joe Hughes, Dr. C. F. Moore, Mr. 
R. S. Cassels, Mr. J. A. Garvin, Mr. R. Burgess, 
Mr. W. Johnston, jr., Mr. W. Gale, Mr. Robert 
Walker, Mr. R. L. Fraser, Mr. S. W. McKeown, 
Mr. H. R. Walker, Dr. J. L. Davidson, Mr. 
Norman Smith, Mr. F. W. Hudson, Mr. H. 
Gamble, Mr. Thomas Lownsbrough, Mr. C. A. 
Tubby, Mr. James S. Garvin, Mr. J. King. 


* 

On Tuesday morning a very pretty wedding 
took place in the old Church of St. John at 
York Mills, when Mr. Arthur F. Banks of To- 
ronto was married to Miss Fanny Osler, daugh- 
ter of Rev. Canon Osler, rector of St. John’s. The 
ceremony was performed by the father of the 
bride, assisted by Rev. Conway Cartwright. The 
bride was led to the altar by her brother, Mr. 
Henry Osler and was attended by Miss Emma 
Osler, her sister, Miss Ethel Banks and Master 
Beecroft Lacon, a little niece and nephew of 
the groom. The groom was supported by his 
brother, Mr. Geo. W. Banks. The bride wore a 
becoming traveling costume of dark-green 
faille, with a pink satin vest and trimmed with 
steel passementerie, and a neat little bonnet 
trimmed with pink flowers. She carried a 
bouquet of Marechal Niel roses. 


Mrs. Harry Osler of Cobourg presided at the 
organ and, before the ceremony, played the 
bridal music from Lohengrin, and after it 
Mendelssohn’s wedding march. The church 
was beautiful with garlands and wreaths of 
wild flowers gathered in the neighboring woods 
by the school children, who, as the bridal party 
left the church, showered down apple blossoms 
upon them from the organ loft above. 

* 

The ceremony was followed by a wedding 
breakfast at the rectory. Among the guests 
were Mr. and Mrs. Beecroft Lacon, Mrs. and 
the Misses Parsons, Mr. and Mrs, H. B. How- 
son, Mrs. Featherston Osler and Miss Osler, 
Mrs. George Bethune, Miss Darling, Mr. and 
Mrs. E. J. C. Norrie, Miss Francis and Mrs, 
Horace Thorne. Mr. and Mrs, Banks will visit 
Niagara, Buffalo, Rochester, 
Ottawa on their bridal tour, 


Mrs. Hirschfeider’s At Home takes place this 
afternoon, not last Saturday, as mentioned by 
mistake, and judging from the number of cards 


issued there will be quite a crowd. 
oa 


Mrs. George Lillie of Sherbourne street left 
last Monday for Leipsic, where her daughter 
Allie has been studying. Mrs. Lillie is accom- 
panied by Miss Millie Smith of Wellesley street. 

* 

Lieut.-Gen. Sir Frederick Middleton has been 

the guest of Lieut.-Col. Dawson, A.D.C., for 


the past week. 
* 


Mr. Todd and family returned from Bermuda 
last week where they have spent the winter 
and will spend the summer at their house on 


the Island. 
7 


The ball to be given by Mrs. Alex. Cameron 
of Church and Carlton streets on May 25 
promises to be a grand affair, and is eagerly 
looked for after the period of dulness which 
has marked these last two months, and as it 
will no doubt be the last ball given before next 
fall or winter it will be taken advantage of by 


those who have received invitations. 
* 


The At Home given by Lady Wilson last 
week was largely attended, and was, as they 
usually are, a great success, 


The Imperial Federationists are interesting 
the ladies in their cainpaign, and a week ago 
Tuesday a meeting was held at Mrs. D'Alton 


a ed 


SATURDAY NIGHT, 


McCarthy’s where the following ladies listened 
to addresses by Messrs. Granville Cunning- 
ham, Castelli Hopkins and G. T. Blackstock : 
Mrs. J. Beverley Robinson, Mrs. Grant, Mrs, 
Clarkson, Mrs. Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. Kenneth 
Mackenzie, Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. James Hen- 
derson, Mrs. Granville Cunningham, Mrs, Otter, 
Miss Otter, Mrs. Arthur Spragge, Mrs, Feather- 
ston Osler, Miss Osler, Mi$s Small, Mrs, John 
A. Macdonell, Miss Darling, Miss Shanly, 
Mrs, Fitz-Gibbon, ‘Faith Fenton,” Miss 
Forlong, Mrs. James Murray, Mrs. Creel- 
man, Mrs. Fred Denison, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs, 
Grant Macdonald, Mrs. Wyld, Mrs, Campbell 
Macdonald, Miss Florence Boulton, Miss Helen 
Boulton, Miss Laura Boulton, Mrs. Law, Miss 
Burton, Miss L. G. Burton, Mrs. Ogden, Miss 
Augusta Robinson, Mrs, D’Alton McCarthy, 
Miss McCarthy. The ladies were much inter- 
ested, and we may expect fair canvassers to 
solicit our subscription and influence in the 
cause of Imperial Federation. Ladies who 
desire to join in the League work should send 
their names to Commander Frederick C. Law, 
R. N., Hon. Sec.-Treas., 9 King street west. 
2 


Principal Grant will be the guest of Rev. G. 
M. Milligan while in the-city, and will preach 
in old St. Andrew’g Church, Sunday morning, 
May 19, at eleven o’clock, 

———~+e—____——- 
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Mr. James S‘ oddart, assistant superintendent 
of the carrriers in the Toronto Post Office, left 


on Wednesday for a three months’ trip to 
Edinburgh, Scotland. 


Mr. W. R. Strickland of Strickland & Symons, 
architects, with family, sailed by the Parisian 
on May 15, for England. Mr. Strickland returns 
in July. 

Mr. J. H. Walshe, manager of the Ludwig 
Concert Company, has been in the city this 


week, and has had a reunion with his old 
friend and class mate, Rev. Father Jeffcott of 


Gold Filled 





IMMENSE SUCCESS?! 


LINDSAY LES NOX’S GRAND SONG 


Loves Golden Dream 


Tho average sale of this song in London exceed 2 500 


copies weekly. Its su ‘cess 1s almost unprecedented. It is 
sung by Sims Reeves, Marie Roze and hosts of other soloists. 
Everyone can play it. Everyone sings it. All like it. 

PRICE 40 Cfs.—IN KEYS TO SUIT ALL VOICES. 


LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM WALTZ 





By Theo. Bonheur. Beautifully Illustrated. Price 75c. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Pablishers’ Association 


13 Bichmond Street West, Toronto 
Catalogues free on application 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 


Watches 
Watches 
Watches 


Gold © 


Silver 





Only those, which from personal experience I know to be 
fine timekeepers. KE. BEETON, High Grade Watch 
Specialist, opp. Post Office. 





DRESS AND MANTLE MAKERS 


112 KING STREET WEST 


This famous house is unri_ alled in Toronto for the Select 
Style, Variety, Peauty aud Novelty of its Goods. 


Montreal and | 


Orangeville. 
. For strictly moderate charges it cannot be surpassed, 
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BRANTFORD. 


Brantford, which has been to all intents and 
purposes dead and buried for the last eight 
weeks, is poginains once more to show signs of 
life. robably the warm weather lately has 
had something t> do with the resurrection. 

The Tennis Club has had a number of new 
members added to its list and on Friday, May 
* the formal opening for the season will take 
place. 

The Canoe Club has built a large and con- 
venient boat house, which now contains about 
forty canoes, a number of them being new this 
season, with the prospect of several more being 
added. A regatta will be held some time in 
August, and-some of the Teronto canoeists 
have declared their intention of attending it. 
lf so I can warn them that any prizes they may 
carry off will not be easily won. 

There have been several pleasant picnic 
parties on the river during the last couple of 
weeks, and all have returned laden with wild 
fluwers and enthusiastic about the beauty of 
the country in its spring freshness. 

A pe of eight gentlemen consisting of Mr. 
J. Y. Morton, Capt. Will Jones, Mr. L. E. 
Blackadder, Capt. W. A. Wilkes, Capt. Christie, 
Mr. H. Wicksteed, Capt. McGlation and Mr. 
Frank Wade of Toronto, with their canoes, 
went to Elora last Friday for their usual spring 
canoe trip from that place to Brantford. The 
report a delightful time and arrived home wit 
the extreme brilliancy of complexion that a 
two days’ trip on the water is apt to impart, 
and have since appeared copiously anointed 
with cold cream and vaseline. 

Mrs. H. Lemmon gave a very pleasant party 
last Monday evening toa number of her friends, 


BARRIE, 


Mrs. George J. Mason of Harr Hall gave an 
At Home Tuesday evening, May 7. It wasa 
perfect success in every respect. Mrs. Mason 
was assisted by the Misses Mason in receiving 
and entertaining their guests. The drawing 
room was used for dancing, and the floor bein 
carefully waxed, was all that could be desired. 
Flowers and plants added grovtly in giving a 
bright and pretty effect. The verandah, bein 
enclosed, was tastefully draped, and lighte 
with Chinese lanterns, and at the entrance 
flags were artistically festooned. The grounds 
presented a very gay appearance, and were a 
favorite resort during the evening. Regarding 
the supper it is sufficient to say that it 
did great credit to the caterer. Among 
those present were Mrs, Andros, Captain 
Whish, Mr. and Mrs. J. C. Morgan, Mrs. 
Daniel Spry, Mrs. J. Langford, Mr. and Mrs. 
Henderson, Mrs. Holmes, Mrs. Allan Lloyd, 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Hewson, Mrs. Gliddon of 
New York, Mr. and Mrs, B. Nicholson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Hay, Mr. Makid, Miss Foster, Miss Alice 
Foster, Miss Kortright, Miss Grace Campbell, 
Mr. Percy Kortright, Miss Hewett, Mr. W. 
Campbell, Mr. Raiph Andros, Miss Stewart, 
Mr. T. Boys, Mr. W. D. B. Spry und Miss Spry, 
Miss K. Boys, Mr. Frank Hornsby and Miss 
Hornsby, Mr. C. A. Gifford of Toronto, Dr. 
Ross, Mr. Fred Lount of Bradford, Miss Schrei- 
ber, Miss Taylor of Bradford, M-:. B. Shreiber, 
Mr. H. McVittie, Miss Holmes, Mr. F. H. Lau- 
der, Mr. Charles Ardagh. Mr. E. Mitchell, the 
Misses Baker, Mr. A. Dyment and Miss Dy- 
ment, Mr. R. Gillett, the Misses Forsyth, Mr. 
R. H. Mason of Toronto, Mr. Esten, Mr, A. W. 
Giles, Mr. T. Baker, Mr. Leefe, Miss E. Jackson, 
the Misses Stevenson, Mr. G. Crease, Mr. E, 
Rogerson, Mr. Fred Crease and others. Some 
of the dresses worn were very hardsome and 
much admired. Dancing was kept up until 
after 2 a.m. 

Mrs. B. Nicholson of Cosynook gave an after- 
noon tea for a number of young people last 
week, OCULAIRE, 


Tailors and Furnishers 


Have received their Spring and Summer * 


HALF HOSE 


AND 


UNDERWEAR 


Good Reliable Goods at Moderate Prices 





A beautiful lot of 


WELCH, MARGETSON & CO’S 
SCARFS 


IN STOCK 


69 King Street West 
INMAN LINE 


1700 Engagements have been made for the 
CITY OF PARIS! 


Early application for berths is necessary to secure pas- 
sages this summer. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 


M ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST 











Is now showing a choice and varied assortment of 


New Millinery Goods 


To which inspection is invited. 


The Dressmaking Department is worthy of notice alo, 
being under able management. 


TENNIS SUITS 


We make up White Tennis Suits at 


$10.50, $12, $14, $16 


Faney Stripe Tennis Coats made 
to order 


A LINE IN STOCK AT $2.50 EACH 


See Our Assortment 
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Trinity Talk. 


Mr. T. G. A. Wright, ‘86, of Creemore, paid a 
visit to his alma mater on Monday. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 
SPRING 1889 


French Millinery Emporium, 63 King St. West. 
(Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 
We will be prepared on and after the 13th inst. to show 
our spring importations in trimmed and untrimmed mil- 
linery, flowers, feathers and novelties. 


Mrs. A. BLACK, Mer. 


(Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block.) 


Among the visitors at Trinity this week were 
Rev. J. Fletcher of Palermo and Rev. C, H. 
Shortt of Woodbridge, both graduates of 
Trinity. 

7 

The semi-annual meeting of the Corporation 
was held on Wednesday afternoon, at which a 
good deal of important business was trans- 
acted. The occasion brought together a num- 
ber of the most prominent of Trinity's alumni, 
among whom I noticed Mr. Barlow Cumber- 
land and Rev. W. B. Carey of Kingston, the 
newly-elected members, who were present for 
the first time. 





* 
J. 5. Broughall, '87,,the new fellow in classics, 


who has been post-graduating at Johns Hop- 
kins University returns to Toronto shortly. 


W. F. ROSS & OO. 






The end of this month will see him at his old - BOOS 2, 
post behind the wickets, which he was wont to | ro & nn 


guard so tenderly and effectually. —— 
* 


TORONTO, 


ec. WATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 


This afternoon Trinity Cricket Club plays 
Rosedale on the college crease, and as Rosedale 
possesses a very fair eleven an interesting 
match may be expected. 


I hear that one of Trinity's tennis courts has 
been placed at the disposal of the young ladies 
of St. Hilda’s, so that any afternoon will see 
them indulging in this favorite paatienn, 

RYX, 
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Fashion a Hard Mistress. 





“You may think it an easy thing to be a 
fashionable girl,” commented one of them re- 
cently, ‘‘ but I can assure you it is a greatness 
which has its penalties. Fashion ‘is inexora- 
ble and omnipresent. There is a rule ‘for al- 
most every moment of existence a la mode. 

“ Take the afternoon drive, for instance. The 
fashionable girl conforms constantly to ac- 
cepted customs in such exercise. Having 
taken her position and adjusted her toilet with 
great care, she tilts her parasol at the proper 
angle and is driven off. This attitude of 
studied languor must not be disturbed. It is 
not good form to turn your head or look about 
you en route. A runaway dashing by your 
carriage would hardly justify a look behind, 
Stiffly stolid is the watchword of polite society 
on wheels, and the fashionable coachman ably 
aids and abets his mistress to preserve the cor- 
rect demeanor. When she has driven enough 
a touch of her carriage bell signifies her desire 
to return, whereupon the statue on the box 
holds his whip straight up like a musket and 
wheels his horses about, levelling the lash 
again when they are headed homeward. 

‘* And of course there is a fashionable way to 
leave the carriage. You must never lean for- 
ward getting your head out first. The properly 
trained woman retains her seat till one foot is 
above the carriage step, then, slightly rising, 
sinks her weight upon it and glides easily and 
gracefully to the curb, 

‘‘And besides the fixed laws,” went on the 
tailor-made, “there are a thousand and one 
little ways to do things, from thrusting your 
gloves into your glass at dinner when you don’t 
want wine to using your lorgnette with just 
the proper ease when you are not a bit near- 
sighted, which change constantly. The fash- 
ionable walk is different every season. I can 
tell in a moment just how much a girl is in the 
swim by watching her gait. You remember 
the Alexandra limp of a few seasons ago? I 
was not out then, but I know my elder sister 
had one of her boot heels made considerably 
higher than the other to give her the proper lop 
as she stepped. There is a varying and distinct 
fashionable intonation to your voice, the way 
you carry your muff, your parasol, or your um- 
brella, the tilt of the head in recognizing an ac- 
quaintance—why I believe there is a fashion- 
able way to sleep. 

‘You wouldn't believe it, but this,” and one 
pretty plump hand crept a little up the fore- 
arm of its fellow, hiding the tips of the taper- 
ing fingers under thelace of the slightly flowing 
sleeve, “ just now is the swell way to hold your 
hands while talking, you know, and they are 
ungloved. A little while ago we clasped them 
loosely in our laps a la Evangeline, and a little 
before that it was swell to finger one button 
of your corsage with the left hand. 

‘“You would be surprised, too, at the way 
these little caprices are started. Not long ago 
half the girls at the opera were holding one 
hand, the right, up to their heads as if to shade 
the eye. That came about in this wise: A rich 
girl and quite a leader has a defective right 
hand, She was injured when a child. Un- 
gloved she always keeps her hand out of sight : 
but gloved the defect is not only hidden, but 
rather heightens the slim, pretty look, and she 
used to sit in her box at the opera with her 
hand on exhibition up, lightly touching her 
temple. Other girls discovered and imitated 
her example, and soon it was a widespread 
custom. Oh, we really are dreadfully absurd— 
but then we are fashionable. 

“What is really exhausting, however, is 
what I call the mental fashion. Such belong 
to the changeable ones, too. Fashionable 
knowledge is quite unlike any other—don't 
smile, please—it is so spasmodic. Sometimes 
it is art that you have to know all about, or 
enough about to conceal your ignorance ; some- 
times it is orchids; sometimes it is old bronzes; 
always something different. You have toskim 
through the last novel; be up in every fresh 
collection of paintings exhibited. Oh, I tell 
you it is fatiguing to keep up with the pro- 
cession. 

“TI was positively glad of Lent this year, 
otherwise I don’t see how I could have got 
creditably through this inauguratiun centen- 
nial. Why, I have spent hours over my history 
the last fortnight, and had the children’s 
overness coach me besides. It is such a cata- 
logue of events, such long-drawn agony, that 
it was really a tax to master it all, But I have, 
and got a lovely toilet for the ball besides, 
everything of unassailable antiquity, too; so 


now I shall be clothed mentally and physically 


with perfect colonial accuracy.”--New York 
aun, 





The Japanese Girl’s Pretty Eyes. 


The connoisseur of feminine beauty will find 
the field of his observations very fimited in 
Japan in comparison with Europe or Amer- 
ica, for he will not have a choice between mild 
onde, roguish brune, or sparkling brunette ; 
or of gray, sea-green, forget-me-not or dark 
blue, or dark eyes. The hair is all naturally 
very dark brown and black, and appears very 
black indeed from its copious annointing with 
oil. In eyes, the only choice is between those 
more or less brown. However, sometimes 
there are seen, owing to an admixture of foreign 
blood, especially among the dshermen and 
divers, individuals with light eyes of nonde- 
Script color, or dull, apparently lifeless, reddish- 
brown hair; but these exceptions are rare, and 
by no means rarely beautiful. Long, narrow 
eyes, slanting inward, with high-arched, tinely- 
bencilled brows, and a delicate, nut too robustly 


developed figure, are considered signs of peer ISLAND 


owners MUSKOKA) W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


cian descent, consequently beautiful. 
longer one remains in a Japanese city the more 
one’s «esthetic ideas become modified ; but cer- 
tainly her eyes, whether straight or oblique, 
wide or narrow, with their dark sparkling 
glances and roguish yet modest expression, are 
the most striking of the Japanese maiden’s 
charms. 





- —— 


Politeness is as natural to delicate natures as 
perfume is to flowers. 
— oO 


. Traveling. 

Among its many other distinctions the latter 
part of the nineteenth century may be aptly 
termed the age of travel. An experienced 
and discriminating traveler is to be distin- 
guished nowadays by his dress just as readily 
as is the correctly dressed person in any other 
social channel. He will, generally speaking, 
be found wearing a suit of Scotch tweed or 
cheviot. The coat should be a three button 
cutaway, of the pattern ordinarily known as an 
English walking coat. The four button sack 
coat is also worn a great deal among travelers, 
it being an easy lounging and comfortable coat. 
The stock of Scotch tweeds and cheviots im- 
ported by the fashionable west end tailor this 
season is ee can op for traveling pur- 
poses, and he invites his many patrons and 
friends generally to call and inspect his stock. 
He has also received a full assortment in light 
flannel goods for tennis wear, and which are 
now open for inspection. Henry A. Taylor, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block. :. 








Recipe for Cleaning Glass, Silver, Nickle 
and Tinware. 


Three ounces washing soda, dissolved in one- 
half pint hot water, add one tablespoonful of 
ammonia, thicken with whitening and let dry ; 
rub on with = cloth. Also use Nonsuch 
stove polish ; no labor, no dust, Use Mirror 
stovepipe varnish ; no smell orsmoke. Manu- 
factured by the Nonsuch Stove Polish Ca, 
London, Ont. 








Every day demonstrates the great popularity 
of Thomas’ English Chop House and Ladies’ 
Cafe. Under the management of Keachie & 
Co. it has become the high class supper room 
for theater parties, and by far the most popular 
dining-room for ladies. Indeed it is the only 
restaurant noticeably patronized by the fair sex. 


NEW GAMES 
The Palace Novelty Emporium 


49 KING ST. WEST 


Telegraph Boy, Bobbing Round the 
Circle, Robbing the Miller, Ambus- 
eade, Constellations, Bounce, etc. 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


THE PARMELEE ROOFING AND PAVING CO. 
GRAVEL RCOFING 


For all kinds of Flat Roofs. 


ASPHALT PAVING 


For Ce’lar Bottoms, Sidewalks, Breweries, Stables, etc., etc. 
Estimates given for all parts of Ontario. 


10 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


Recommended bv the Medical Profession, 











AND COCA WINK 


FOR MENTAL AND PHYSICAL | 
EXHAUSTION 


f Has all the well-known properties 
of Beef, Iron and Wine, with the stimu- 

lating effects of Coca. It increases the 
vigor of the intellect, nerves and mus- 
cles; sustains strength in the absence of 
food; produces healthy sleep, and is not 
tollowed by any evil effects. Unequalled 
| in cases of sudden exhaustion. 

\ ADULT Dost.—One tablespoonful between 
\ meals, or when fatigued or exhausted. 
BINGHAM’S PHARMACY 
100 Yonge St., Tororo. 
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For Sale by all Leading Drug-~ ist. 


The Light 
Running Bo- 
mestic Sewing 
Machine. 
The first High 
Arm, the firct 
Cylinder Shuttle, 
the first Large 
Bobbia, the first 
Drop Leaf, the 
first Self-Setting 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the 
first UuderBraider 
R. C, 
WILLIAMSON 


v " 2 
me Say 677 Queen St. 


SPRING 1889 
MISS A. STEVENS 


FASHIONABLE 
MILLINERY 
ESTABLISHMENT 


"le 251 Yonge Street 
- © TORONTO 


CAMPING SEASON 
EDWARDS’ 


DESICCATED SOUP 


For Sale by Grocers Everywhere 











Wholesa'e Depot : 30 St. Sacrament St., Montreal 


Cook book free on aplication, naming this paper. 


EXCURSION TICKET3 AS USUAL 


Steamers are now running. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


OF TORONTO (Limited) 


Wholesale and Retail Grocers 


DIRECT IMPORTERS OF 








Fine Teas, Coffees and 
Fancy Groceries 


THE GEO. W. SHAVER CO. 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge St , Toronto. 


EASTER CARDS 


Choice Line of New Designs in Leaflets, Art 
Books and Cards; also Prang‘s 
Satin Mounts. 











New Books and Magazines Received Daily 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
137 King St. West. Toronto 


FRENCH CLEANING 


Evening Dresses, Opera Cloaks, Kid Gloves, Kid Boots, 
Slippers, &c., beautifully cleaned at the only strictly first- 
class house in the city. 


STOCKWELL, HENDERSON & BLAKE 


103 King Street West 
Good: sent for and delivered. Telephone 1258. 


LUXORIANT GROWTHS OF HAIR 


-i\.] Are seen on the heads of all who 
A use Dr. Dorenwend s 


(reat German Hair Magic 


i The equal of this great prepara- 
| tion is yet to be found. It isan 
Sw) unfailing Restorer for Gray Hair. 

i) It stops and prevents all Falling 
Out of the Hair. It Removes all 
} Dandruff and keeps the scalp 
clean. On Bald Heads (if there 
jare but the faintest traces of 
j roots) the ‘‘ Magic” will produce 
— —a fine growth. Will you try it? 
or will you let your hair go, and become permanently old? 
What do you say? All druggists everywhere have it for 
sale. Ask for it. Do not let the druggist tell you he has 
““something just a good.” See that each bottle bears seal 
and signature. 


A. DORENWEND, Sole Manufacturer, Paris Hair 
Works, 103 and 105 Yonge St., Teronto, Can, 


Fashionable Ladies’ Hair-Dpessing 


FOR 
Balls, Soirees, Wed-' 
dings, Concerts, 
Photos, etc. 
_Ladies’ Hair, Trimming, 
Singeing and Shampooing 


1 amilies waited upon at their 
own residence. 














Special Appointment 
Made 


Latest styles of Pompadour 
Frontpieces and other styles, 
best finished hair goods on 
the American continent. 


TRANCLE ARN AND 
Ladies’ Fashionable Hair-Dresser, of Paris, 
France. 
407 Yonge Street 407--Toronto 








STOVEL& CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS 





ISS BURNETT, Removed to 
117 Yonge Street 


Artistic and Original Hats and Bonnets 
From the leading designers in ParisyLondon and New York. 
Elegant designs in Walking, Dinner and Tea Gowns. 
Experienced fitter. 


WHOS YCUA 
LUMA aa 


| 


! i 


J.%J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 








NHOS Ut 
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Are now showing in every department a magnificent stock of Spring 
Novelties, specially in High Class Silks, French Dress Goods, Washing 
Dress Fabrics, Laces, Embroideries, Parasols, Hosiery, Underwear, 
Gloves, Dress and Mantle Trimmings, Ornaments, Table Linens, Sheet- 
ings, Curtains Furniture Coverings and Upholstery Goods or every 
description. Only first-class goods, and at popular prices at 


W.A.MURRAY & COS 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


JAMES HARRIS & C0. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TALLY HO! THERE THEY GO! 


Telephone No. 1277 














Ladies’ Hunting Caps and Silk Riding 
A Hats, which for Style, Beauty and 
ee Durability are unequalled. 


GENTLEMEN’S HUNTING CAPS 


Our stock of Stiff and Soft Felt Hats, in all the fashion- 4 
able colors, is unsurpassed. Sole agents for the 
celebrated Miller Silk and Felt Hats 


LADIES WILL NOTE 


We Repair, Alter and Store Fur Garments during the 
Summer Months at Moderate Prices. 


JAMES Harris & Co. 


MANUFACTURERS OF FINE FURS 
99 Yonge Street - - TORONTO 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 

















CO RS Bees 
This is the most perfect-fitting and | N EW HATS 


comfortable corset in the market. Zo 
The Finest Goods 
THE 


MOST ARTISTIC SHAPES 


Ever Shown in Toronto 





Crompton Corset Coy 


§ le Manufacturers for the Dominion 


wea iat RO delars 


las 
\wueer \ 
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Qualities unsurpassed, and prices 25 per cent. less than 
down town houses. 


ALEXANDER 


The West End Hatter 
QUEEN ST. and DENISON AVE. 
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r l “HE MAGIC SCALE 
Best system of cutting ladies’ and children’s garments. 


HALL’S BAZAAR DRESS FORMS 


For draping dresses. Adjustable to any measure. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St. 


a 
ee) 
-» RSS 
' ij 
a] 





>< Special for the Ladies “S< 








H. S. MORISON ©& CO. 


218 YONGE STREET 


vi i rave their Mantle Show Rooms enlarged and improved for the coming sea- 
bo ee nn to do so will require to reduce their- present stock of Bontlen, and are 
now holding a GRAND CLEARING SALE of SILK WRAPS, J ET VISITES, STR me 
JACKETS, LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S ULSTERS, ROMAN CIRCL LARS and TRAVELI) = 
CLOAKS at a reduction of 25 to 50 per cent, off marked prices, including all goods bought late y 
at a big discount for cash, including all goods bought lately which were stopped in transit an 
bought at a big discount for cash. nee aaa 

L ADTES, come and see for yourselves—note reductions THIS IS A GENUINE CLEAR- 
ING SALE, no humbug. , 


FRENCH CHAMBRAY ROBES 


. ; at ‘ : 2 = 

rchased a lot of handsome Embroidered French Chambray Robes at 50c. on t 
i o i ly low price of $4.50 each—cheap at $950. See 
lling them at the exceptionally low p oA.e. gare a = Zanae 


Having pu 
dollar, we are se t : C 
these at once, as the price will clear them out in a few days. 


PRINTS, CHAMBRAYS, SATSZENS, &ce., &e. 
ALL-WOOL HENRIETTAS—Latest Shades, 
PRINTED DELAINES, CASHMERES, CHALLIES, &c, 


PARASOLS--=t» very Stylish Designs and Shades. 


GLOVES, HOSIERY, CORSETS, &c. ' 
JUST TO HAND,.—Convesier’s Guaranteed Kid Gloves, 40 dozen, black and colors, which 
we will sell at $1.25 to clear—our usual price $1.50. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING OUR SPECIALTY 
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‘THE DAY WILL COME” 


BY M. E. BRADDON, 


Author of ‘‘ Lady Audley's Secret,” “ Viwen,” 


CHAPTER XIX. 


‘Ruin hath taught me thus {o ruminate, 

That time will come and take my love away, 
This thought is as a death, which cannot ¢ hoose 
But weep to have that which it fears to lose. 


That ghastly idea mooted by Cuthbert Ram- 
say haunted Theodore, the idea of an unsatis- 
died hatred still hovering like a bird of prey 
over the heads of Juanita and her child, ready 
to make its.deadly swoop in the hour that 
should see her most helpless and unprotected— 
a malignity for ever on the watch, a vengeance 
not sat ated but only whettei. The horror of 
this possibility gave a new impetus to Theo- 
dore’s mind, and he set himself again to the 
apparently hopeless endeavor to find the 
motive of the murder and the person of the 
murderer. 

As an initial step he invited Mr. Churton to 
dine with him at his chambers, entertained 
that gentleman with a well-chosen little dinner 
sent in from a famous tavern in the Strand, 
and a bottle of unexceptionable port after din- 
ner ; and by this innocent means got the detec- 
tive into an expansive frame of mind, and in- 
duced him to discuss the Cheriton murder in 

its bearings. : 
arrhe result a the long evening's talk differed 
in hardly any point fromy the opinion which 
Mr. Churton bad formulated at Cheriton. The 
motive of the murder/must be looked for in 
some past wrong, op fancied wrong, inflicted 
upon the murderery It was a kind of murder 
familiar enough-atong Celtic nations, but very 
uncommon in Englaud. And again Mr, Chur- 
ton returned to his point that there was a 
woman at the bottom of it. i 
**Do you mean that a woman fired the shot ?” 
‘Decidedly not. I mean that a woman was 
the motive power. Women are not given to 
avenging their wrongs with their own hands. 
They will instigate the men who love them to 
desperate crimes—unconsciously perhaps— for 
they are the first to howl when the crime has 
been committed, and the lover's neck is in 
danger. But jealousy is the anost powerful 
factor of ail, and I take it jealousy was at the 
bottom of the Cheriton crime—some intrigue of 
Sir Godfrey's youth.” : 
“Strange as you may consider such a belief, 

Mr. Churton, I am inclined to think that Sir 

Godfrey’s youth was innocent of intrigues— 


that he never loved any woman except my | 


cousin, whofm he adored from the time he was 
eighteen,when she was a lovely cbild of eleven. 
It was a very romantic attachment, and the 


kind of attachment which keeps a man out of | 


danger from low temptations.” 

**You and Lord Cheriton tell me the same 
story, sir,” said the detective, with a touch of 
impatience; ‘*but if this immaculate young 
man never injured anybody, how do you 
account for that Lullet ?” 

“It is unaccountable, except upon a far- 
fetched hypothesis.” ; 

** What may that be?’ 

** That the act of vengeance—though striking 
Godfrey Carmichael—was aimed at Lord 
Cheriton—that the blow was meant to ruin his 
daughter’s life, and by ricochet strike him to 
the heart. I think we have spoken of this 
possibility before to night.” 

After that evening with Churton, Theodore 
made up his mind that there was no assistance 
to be looked for from this quarter. The detec- 
tive had exhausted his means of investigation, 
and had nothing further to suggest. He was 
too practical a man to wa:te time or thought 
upon speculative theories. Theodore saw, 
therefore, that if he were to pursue the subject 
further he must think and work for himself. 

After considering the question from every 
possibie point of view, he became the more 
established in the ideathat Godfrey Carmichael 
had been the scapegoat of another man’s sin, 
the vicarious victim whose death was to strike 
at a guilty life. Of his yourh it was easy to 
know all that there was to be known. He had 
lived in the sight of his fellow men, a young 
man of too much social importance to be able 
to hice any youthful indiscretions or wrong- 
doing. But what of that other and so much 
longer life?) What of the early struggles of the 
self-made man? What of the history of James 
Dalbrook in tl ose long years of bachelor life in 
Londor, when he was slowly working his way 
tothe front? Might not there have been some 
hidden sin in that life, some sin dark enough 
to awaken a sleepless vengeance, a malignity 
which should descend upon him in the day ot 
peace and prosperity like a thunderbolt froma 
clear and quiet sky? 

A man who marries at forty years of age 
has generally some kind of history before his 
marriage ; and it was in that history Theodore 
told himself he must look for a clue to the 
mystery of Godfrey Carmichael’s death. He 
was loyal to his kinsman and his friend: he 
was inspired by no prurient curiosity, no petty 
desire to belittle the great man; he was 
prompted solely by his desire to unearth the 
secret foe, to provide for the safety of Juanita’s 
future life, to save that beloved head from the 
horror of the impending sword. 

Meditacting upon his past intercourse with 
Lord Cheriton, and upon every familiar conver- 


** Like and Unlike,” ‘‘The Fatal Three, etc. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


baby in arms, or a baby at the breast. As fast 
as one baby was disposed of, there was another 
coming forward to take its place. She always 
brought her baby with her, and left it about in 
obscure corners, like an umbrella. It was 
always of the order of infant designated good ; 
that is to say it was not asqualling baby. There 
were some of Mrs, Armstrong's clients who sus- 
pected her of keeping it in a semi-narcotised 
condition in the interests of her profession % 
but when this practice was hinted at the mat- 
ron referred to the necessities of teething, and 
hoped she did not require to be reminded of her 
duty as a mother. 

This good person brought in the lighted lamp, 
while Theodore was pacing up and_down the 
narrow limits of his sitting room. She placed 
the lamp on the table, looged inquiringly at her 
employer, and then retired, only to return with 
the tea-tray, which she arranged lingeringly. 
| She was a talkative person, with an active in- 
tellect, and it irked her to leave the room with- 
out any scrap of conversation, were it only an 
inquiry about the postman, or a casual remark 
upon the weather, 

Nothing being forthcoming from Mr. Dal- 
brook, she withdrew to the door, but paused 
upon the threshold, and dropped a curtsey. 

‘I’m afraid we are going to have a storm 
to-night, sir,” she said. 

[he fear was a thing of the moment, inspired 
oy her ardent desire to talk, 

‘**Do you think so, Mrs. Armstrong?” 

‘I do, indeed, sir. It couldn’t be that ’eavy 
if there wasn’t thunder in the air.” 

** Perhaps not,” replied Theodore indifferently. 
“Ah! by the way, how long have you looked 
after these chambers ?” 

‘* From three years before I was married, sir.” 

* Ls that long?” 

** Lor’, ves, sir” 








, I should think it was. Why, 

my Joseph was th.rteen on his last birthday.” 

** Let me see ; that would mean about seven- 
teen years, wouldn't it?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

** And I suppose you knew nothing about the 
chambers before that time ?” 

“TI won’t say that, sir. I’ve known them 
more or less ever since I could run alone. 
Mother looked after them before me. It was 
only when the rheumatics took such firm hold 
of her”—this was as if Theodore were thor- 
oughly posted in the case—‘‘ that mother gave 
uy. She had done for the gentlemen in this 
house for over twenty years. Though when 
| she married father she never thought to have 
| to do such work as this, he being a master car- 
penter and cabinet maker with a rice business 
—and she'd been brought up different, and had 
| more education than any of us ever had.” 
| ‘Then your mother must have known this 

house when Mr. James Dalbrook had the 
| ground floor—the Mr. Dalbrook who is now 
| Lord Cheriton,” said Theodore, cutting short 
| this biographical 1: atter, 
| ‘[ should think she did, sir. Many’s the 
| time I’ve heard her taik of him. He was just 

like you, sir, in his ways, as far as I can 
| pather—very quiet and very studious, She 
| waited upon him for nearly twelve years, so 
she ought to be a judge of his character.” 
‘IT should like to have a chat with your 
mother some of these days, Mrs. Armstrong.” 
** Would you, sir? I’m sure she'd be delight- 
ed. She loves talking over old times. She’s 
none of your Radicals, that are all for changing 
things, like my husband. She looks up to her 
superiors, and she feels quite proud of having 
done for Lord Cheriton when he was just like 
any other young gentleman in Ferret Court. 
| Any time you'd like to step round to our place, 
sir, mother would be happy to see you. She'd 
be glad to wait upon you, but she’s crippled 
with the rheumatics, and it’s as ».uch as she 
can do to get upstairs of a night and down- 
stairs of a morning.” 

“Tll call upon her to morrow afternoon, if 
that will be convenient. 

‘* No fear of that, sir. Shall I look round at 
four o'clock and show you where she lives, sir? 
It’s not above five minutes’ walk.” 

‘Tf you please. Ishall be very much obliged.” 

Gadb: it’s lane was one of the obscurest alleys 
between the Temple and S*‘. Bride's Church, 
but it was as well known in the locality as if it 
had been Regent street. Thither Mrs. Arm- 
strong couducted her employer on a sultry 
June afternoon, and admitted him with her 
own private key into one of the narrowest 
houses he had ever seen, a house of three 
stories, with one window in each story, and 
with a tiny street door squeezed in between 
the parlo:1 window and the next house, a house 
which, if it had stood alone, would have been 
atower. Upon the narrow street door appeared 
a wide brass plate inscribed with the name of 
J. W. Armstrong, plumber, and in the fore- 
ground of the parlor window were exhibit«d 
various indications of the plumbing trade. On 
a sma ler brass plate just below the knocker 
appeared the modest legend, ‘‘Miss Mobley, 
Ladies’ own materials made up.” 

The little parior behind ihe plumber's em- 
blems was very close and stuffy upon this mid- 
summer afternoon, for Mrs. Dugget’s com- 
plaint necessitated a fire in season and out of 
season; but it was also spotlessly clean, and 





sation whith he was able to recall, he was sur~) preparations had evidently been made with 


prised to find how very little his kinsman had 
ever related of his London Jife, befure the time 
when he took silk and married a rich wite. 
His allusions to that earlier period has been of 
the briefest. He had shown none of that 
egotistical pleasure which most successful men 
feel in talking of their struggles, and the rosy 
dawn of fame, those first triumphs, small per- 
haps in themselves, but the after taste of 
which is sweeter in the mouth than the larger 
victories of the flood tide. He had never talked 
of any affairs of the heart, any of those ligh:er 
flirtations and unfinished romances which most 
men love to recal!, His history, so far as it 
could he judged by his conversation, had been 
a blank. 

Either the man must have been a legal ma- 
chine, a cold, passionless piece of human clay. 
caring for nothing but professional achi: ve- 


ment, in those eighteen years of manhood 
between his call to the “ar aud his marriage. 
or he had lived a life which he could not afford 


to talk about. He was either of a duller clay 
than his fellowmen, or he had a hidden history. 

Now, as it was hardly possible that James 
Dalbrook, judged from either a psycholog’cal 
or a physiological standpoint, could have been 
dull and cold, and plodding, and passionless, at 
any period of his career, there ren ained the 
inference that he had a secret history. 

Living under the very roof that had sheltered 
his cousin in the greater pare of his professional 
career, Theodore Dalbrook arrived at this con- 
clusion. What kind of a life had he lived, that 
young barrister, briefless and friendless at the 
outset, whose name was eventually to becon.e 


a power, a weight bringing down tne legal scale | 
on the side of victory, just as Archer's riding | 


was supposed to secure the winning of a race. 
How had he lived in those ear'y years, when 
the fight was all before him? What friends 
had he made for himself, and what enemies? 
What love, or what hate, had agitated his 
existence? 

The investigator could on'y approach the 
question in the most common-place manner, 
It was nearly a quarter of a century since 
James Dalbrook had been a tenant of that 


ground-floor set, above which Theodore was | 


pacing up and down in the summer dusk. He 
ad to find someone who remembered him at | 
that time. 
It would not be his present laundress, a 
buxom matron of five and-thirty, who had | 
never been known to any present inhabitant | 
of Ferret Court without the incumbrance of a ! 





exira care for an afternoon tea of an especially 
delicate character, with a rack of such thin, 
dry toast as Mrs. Armstrong's employer 
affected, and a choice pat of Aylesbury butter, 
set forth upon the whitest of tablecloths, and 
flanked by a glass jar of jam, glass of that 
ornate character which dazzles the purchaser 
into comparative indifference as to the quality 
of the jam; just as admiring man, caught by 
outward beauty, is apt to shut his eyes to the 
lack of more lasting charms in the way of tem- 
per and character. 

‘** Mot her thought perhaps you'd honor her by 
taking a cup of tea this afternoon, sir,” said 
Mrs. Armstrong, when Theodore had seated 
himself in the chair of honor opposite the in- 
valid, “*and then you can have your little talk 
over old times while I look after Armstrong's 
supper. He'}l eat any bit I choose to give him 
for his dinner, and there’s days he don't get no 
dinner at all, but he always looks for something 
tasty for supper, don't he, morher?” 

Mrs. Dugyet acknowledged this trait in her 
son-in-law’'s character, and Theodore having 
gzracicusly accepted her hospitality, Mrs. Arm- 
strong poured out the tea, and waited upon the 
distinguished guest, and having done this, 
withdrew to her domestic duties. She was 
visibie in front of the window five minutes 
afterwards, setting out with a basket over her 
arm, evidently in quest of the something tasty 
that was needful to her husband's well-being. 

* Your daughter tells me that you remember 
my cousin, Lord Cheriton, when he was Mr, 
Dalbrook,” said Theodore, when he and the 
old woman were alone together, except for the 
presence of a very familiar black cat, which 
pushed its damp, cold ncse into Theodore’s 
hand, and rabbed his sleek fur against Theo- 
dore’s legs, with an air of slavish adulation, 

‘Tt isn’t everybody that Tom takes to,” said 
Mrs. Dugget, tuuched by her favorite’s con- 
duct, ‘* He’s a rare judge of character, is Tom. 
I've had him from a kitten, and his mother be- 
fore him, Yes, sir, I ought to remember his 
lordship, seeing that I waited upon him for 
over eleven years; and a quiet genilerman he 
was to attend upon, giving next to no trouble, 
and never using bad language, or coming home 
the worse for drink, as I’ve known a gentleman 
behave in that very ser.” 

‘Did he live in his chambers all that time?” 

** Well, sir, nominally he did, but actually he 
didn’t. He had his bedroom and his bath 
room, just as you have; and the rooms was 
furnished pretty comfortable, and everything 





about them was very neat, for he was uncom- 
monly particular, was Mr. Dalbrook ; and he 
was always there of a day, and all day long, 
except when he was at the law courts, for there 
never was & more persevering gentleman. But 
after the first three years I can't say that he 
lived in Ferret Court. He came there by nine 
or ten o'clock every morning; and sometimes 
he stayed till ten o'clock at night, and some- 
times he left as early as five in the afternoon ; 
but he didn’t live there no more after the third 
year, when he was beginning to get on a bit. 
There was his rooms, and there was nothing 
altered, exeept that he took away his dressing- 
case and a good many of his clothes; but there 
was everything left that he wanted for his 
toilet, and all in apple-pie order for him to fall 
back upon his old ways at any time. Only, as 
I said before, he didn’t live there no longer; 
and instead of having his dinner in his own 
room at seven o’clock, he never took anything 
more than a biscuit and a glass of sherry, or a 
brandy and soda.” 

“Did this change in his habits come about 
suddenly ¢” , 

** Yes, sir, it did ; without an hour's warning. 
I comes to his rooms one morning and finds 
that his bed hadn't been slept in, and later on 
in the day he says, ‘ Be good enough to pack 
my dressing case and the clothes I’ve put out, 
Mrs. Dugget, in the small portmanteau,’ I 
asked him if he was going into the country, 
and he says yes, he would be sleeping out of 
town for a few night ; and from that time to 
the end of my service in Ferret Court, he never 
spent another night there.” 

“He had taken lodgings out of town, I con- 
clude? I suppose you knew his other address? 

‘*No, sir, he never told me where his home 
was, for of course he must have had a home 
somewhere. No man would be a waif and 
stray for all those years—above all, such a 

uiet, steady- going gentleman as Mr, Dalbrook. 
l've heard other gentlemen accuse him of being 
a hermit. One never sees you nowhere, they 
says. ‘Youre as steady as Old Time,’ they 
says. And so he was; but he was very secret 
with his steadiness.” 

‘** Had you any idea where that second home 
of his was—in what part of the suburbs? It 
could not have been very far from London, 


since you say he came to his chambers before | 


ten o’clock every morning?” , 

‘It was oftener nine than ten, sir,” said Mrs. 
Dugget. : : 

She paused a little before replying to his 
question, watching him with a sly smile as he 
caressed the obtrusive cat. See had her own 
notions as to the motive of his curiosity. He 
had expectations from Lord Cheriton, perhaps, 
and he wanted to discover if there were any- 
thing in the background of his kinsman’s 
history which was likely to interfere with the 
fruition of his mercenary hopes. 

‘‘It was a good many years after Mr. Dal- 
brook left off living in his room that I made a 
sort of discovery,” she said ; ‘‘and I knew my 
place too well to take any advantage of that 
discovery. But still I had my suspicions, and 
I believe they were not far off the truth.” 

‘* What was the nature of your discovery ?” 

‘*Oh, well, you see, sir, it wasn’t much to 
talk about, only it set me thinking. It was 
two or three years before Mr. Dalbrook left 
Ferret Court and went to that first floor 
set in King’s Bench Walk, but he was begin- 
ning to be a great man, and he had more work 
than he could do, slave as hard as he might ; 
and he did slave, I can tell you, sir. His rooms 
in Ferret Court were very shabby—they hadn't 
had a bit of paint or a pail of whitewash for i 
don’t know how long, Ta. before the Long 
Vacation he says to me, ‘I'm going to get these 
rooms done up, Mrs. Dugget, while I'm out of 
town, I’ve got a estimate from a party in Hol- 
born, and he’s to paint the wainscote and clear- 
coal the ceiling, and do the whole thing for 
nine pound seven and eightpence, in a work- 
manlike manner. You'll please to clean up 
after him, and do away with all the waste 

aper and rubbish, and get everything tidy 
Colore November.” 

Mrs. Dugget paused, and refreshed herself 
with half a cup of tea, and apologized for the 
obtrusiveness of the cat. 

‘*T hope you don’t object to cats, sir. 

Theodore smiled, reflecting that any man 
who objected to cats would have fled from that 
stuffy parlor before now. 

‘*No, Iam rather fond of them, as an inferior 
order of dog. Well, now, as to this discovery 
of yours, Mrs. Dugget?” 

“I’m coming to it as fast asI can, sir. You 
must know that there was a lot of waste paper 
in one of the closets beside the fire-place, and 
7 are aware how roomy those closets in 

erret Court are. I never held with burning 
waste paper, first because it’s dangerous with 
regard to fire, and next because they’il give 
three shillings a sack for it at some of the 
paper mills; so I had always emptied the 
waste paper baskets into this closet, which 
was made no other use of, and the bottom of 
the closet was chock-full of old letters, enve- 
lopes, pamphlets, and such like. So I took my 
sack, and I sat down on the floor and filled it. 
Now, as I was putting in the papers by hand- 
fuls—taking my time over it, for the painters 
wasn't coming till the following Monday, and 
all my gentlemen was away on their holidays— 
I was struck by seeing such a number of enve 
lopes addressed to the same name— 

J. Danvers, Esq., 
Myrtle Cottage, 
Camberwell Grove. 


How did Mr. Dalbrook come to have all those 
envelopes belonging to Mr. Danvers? There 
must have been lecters inside the envelopes, 
and what business had he with Mr. Danvers’ 
letters?” 

‘*They may have been letters bearing upon 
some case on which he was engaged,” said 
Theodore. 

**So they might, sir, but would he have the 
letters?” asked the laundress’ shrewdly. 
** Wouldn't that be the solicitor’s business,” 

‘You are right, Mrs. Dugget. I see you 
have profited by your experience in the 
Temple.” 

‘*T had the curiosity to look at the post-mark 
on those envelopes, sir. There was over a hund- 
red of ‘em, I should think, some whole, aud 
some torn across, and the post-marks told me 
that they spread over years. That closet hadn't 
been cleared out for eight or nine years, te my 
knowledge, and those envelopes went back for 
the best part of that time, and the longer I 
looked at them the more I wondered who Mr. 
Danvers was,” 


‘**And did you come to any conclusion at | 


last?” 

‘* Well, sir, I had my own idea about it, but 
it isn’t my place to say what that idea was.” 

‘““Come, come, Mrs. Dugget, you have no 
employer now, and you are beholden to no one. 
You are a free agent, and have a perfect right 
to give expression to your opinion.” 

“Tf I thought it would go no further, sir.” 

**It shall go no further.’ 

“Very well then, sir, to be candid I thought 
that James Dalbrook and J. Danvers, Esq., 
were the same person, and that Mr. Dalbrook 
had been living in Camberwell Grove under an 
assumed name,” 

‘* Would not that seem a very curious thing 
for a professional man in Mr. Dalbrook’s posi- 
tion to do?” inquired Theodore gravely. 

‘*It might seem curious to you, sir, but I've 
seen a good deal of professional gentlemen in 
my time, and it didn’t strike me as very un- 
common, Gentlemen have their own reasons 
for what they do, and the more particular they 
are fram a professional point of view the more 
convenient they may find it to make a little 
alteration in their names now and again, 

Mrs. Dugget looked at him with a significant 
shrewdness, which gave her the air of a female 
Mephistopheles, a creature deeply versed in all 
things evil. 

** Did your curiosity prompt you to try and 
verify your suspicions?” he asked. 

The old woman looked at him searchingly 
before she answered, as if trying to discover 
what value there might be for him in any 
information she had it in her power to give or 
to withhold, So far she had been carried along 
by her inherent love of gossip, stinsulated by ; 


| month, and it was a pretty good place, but very 


the wish to stand well with her daughter's 
employer, and perhaps with a view to such 
small amenities as a pound of tea or a bottle of 
whisky. But at this point something in Theo- 
dore’s earnest manner suggested to her that 
her knowledye of his kinsman’s life might have 
a maiketable value, and she therefore became 
newly reticent. 

‘*It doesn't become me to talk about a gentle- 
man like Mr. Dalbrook, your namesake and 
blood relation, too, sir,” she said, folding her 
rheumatic hands meekly. ‘I’m afraid I've 
made too free with my tongue already.” 

Theodore did not answer her immediately. 
He took a letter case from his breast pocket, 
and slowly and deliberately extracted two 
crisp bank-notes from one of the divisions. 
These he opened and spread calmly and care- 
fully on the table, smoothing out their crisp 
freshness, which crackled under his hand. 


There is something very pleasant in the 
aspect of a new bank-note; money created 
expressly, as it were, for the first owner; vir- 

in wealth, pure and uncontaminated by the 

ealings of the multitude. These were only 
five pound notes, it is true, the lowest in the 
scale of English paper money—despicable in 
the eye of a millionaire—yet to Mrs, Dugget 
those two notes lying on the table in front of 
her suggested vast wealtb. It is doubtful if 
she had ever seen two notes together in the 
whole of her previous experience. Her largest 
payment was a quarter's rent, her largest re- 
ceipt had been a quarter’s wages. She had 
managed to save a little money in the course of 
her lobesions days, but her savings had been 
accumulated in sovereigns and half-sovereigns, 
which had been promptly transferred to the 
savings bank. Bank notes to her mind were 
the symbols of Titanic wealth. 

* Now, I am not going to beat about the 
bush, Mrs. Dugget,” said Theodore with a 
matter of fact air. ‘‘I have a great respect for 
my kinsman. Lord Cheriton, who has been a 
kind friend tome. You may be assured, there- 
fore, that if I am curious about his past life, I 
mean him noharm. I have reasons of my own, 
which it is not convenient for me to explain, 
for wanting to know all about his early strug- 
giles, his friends, and his enemies, I feel per- 
fectlv sure that you followed up your discovery 
of those envelopes—that you took the trouble 
to find Myrtle Cottage, and to ascertain the 
kind of people who lived there.” Her face told 
him that he was right. ‘If you choose to be 
frank wich mé@, and tell me all you can, those 
two five sound notes are very much at your 
service. If you prefer to hold your tongue, I 
can only wish you good afternoon, and try to 
make my discoveries unaided, which will not 
be very easy after a lapse of over twenty years.” 

**T don’t want to keep any useful information 
from you, sir, provided you'll promise not to 
let anything I may tell you get to Lady Cheri- 
ton's ears. I shouldnt like to make unhappi- 
ness between man and wite.” 

**I promise that Lady Cheriton shall not be 
made unhappy by any indiscretion of mine.” 

“That's all I care about, sir,” said Mrs, 
Dugget, piously, with her keen old eye 
upon the notes, ‘‘and being sure of thar, I 
don’t mind owning that I did take the trouble 
to follow up the address upon the envelope. 





Now, when a gentleman like Mr, Dalbrook—a 


gentleman as nae pays his way regular, 
and stands high in his profession—when such 
a gentleman as that changes his name, you 
may be sure there’s a lady in the case. If you 


take up a paper, sir, and happen to glance ata 


divoice case, promiscuous, as I do sometimes 
when my son-in-law leaves his Telegraph or 
his Echo lying about—ycu ll find that the gen- 
tleman who runs away with the lady always 
changes his name first thing—whether he and 
the lady go to an hotel, or takes lodgings, or go 
on the 
name. I don’t think the change does him 
much good, for wherever he goes people seem 
to know all about him, and come out with 
their knowledge in court directly it’s wanted— 
but it seems as if he must always act so, and 
act so he does.” 

Theodore submitted to this disquisition in 
silence, but he touchec the notes lightly with 
his fingers and made them crackle, by way of 
stimulus to Mrs. Dugget’s intellect. 

**T felt eure if ’'r. Dalbrook had been living 
at Myrtle Cottage under the name of Danvers 
there was a lady mixed up in it, and, being as 
it was, the Long Vacation, when I knew he 
generally went abroad, I thought I would try 
and satisfy myself about him. I thought [ 
should feel more comfortable in waiting upon 
him when I knew the worst. And then Cam- 
berwell Grove was such a little way off. It 
would be just a nice outing for me of a summer 
evening ; so what did I do one lovely warm 
afternoon but take my teaa little earlier than 
usual, and trot off to the corner of Lancaster 
place, where I wait for a Waterloo bus 
coming sauntering along the Strand as if 
time was made for slaves, and there was no 
such things as loop-lines or traina to be 
caught. I hadn’t no train to catch, so I didn't 
mind the sauntering and the dawdling, and 
the taking up and setiing down. I had all the 
summer evening before me when I got out at 
the Green and made my way to the Grove, sir. 
I don’t know whether you know it, but if you 
do I'm sure you'll own tha; there ain't a pret- 
tier neighborhood near London. Twenty 
yeais ago they used still to show you the gar- 
| den where George Barnwell murdered his 
uncle, but I daresay that’s been done away 
with by now. It took me a good time to find 
Myrtle Cottage, for it was one of the smallest 
houses in the Grove, and it stood back in a 
pretty little garden, and there was nothing on 
the gate to tell if it was Myrtle or otherwise. 
But I did find it at last, thanks to a young 
housemaid who was standing; at the gate, talk- 
ing to a grocer's lad. The gcrocer’s lad made 
off when he saw me, and for the first 
few minutes the girl was inclined to 
be disagreeable; but she came round very 
quickly, and I daresay she was glad to have 
somecne to talk to on that solitary summer 
evening. ‘Cook’s out for her evening,’ she 
| says, ‘and I can’t stop in the house alone.’ 
And then we got talking, and after we'd talked 
| a bit standing at the gate, she asked me into the 
garden, where there was a long narrow grass 
| plot, screened off from the high road by two 
horse chestnut trees and some laburnums, and 
there was some garden chairs and a table on 
the grass, and the young woman asked me to 
sitdown. Shed got her work-basket out there 
and she’d been making herself anapron. ‘I 
can’t bear the house of a summer evening,’ 
she says, ‘it gives me the horrors,’ Well, we 
talked of her master and mistress, as was 
natural. She'd lived with them over twelve- 


dull, and the missus had a temper, and was 
dreadfully particular, and expected things as 
nice as if she had ten servants instead of two, 
and was very mean into the bargain, and 
scemed afraid of money. ‘I shouldn't be so 
particular, if I was her,’ the girl said, and then 
she told me that she knew things wasn’t all 
right, though they seemed a very respectable 
coneie, and the lady went to church regu. 
arly. 

‘What made her suspect that things were 
wrong?” asked Theodore, Mrs. Dugget having 
paused at this point of the narrative. 

*Oh sir, servants always know. They can’t 
live six months in a house without knowing 
how the land lies. They’ve got so little to 
thihk of, you see, except their masters and 
mistresses, You can’t wonder if they're 
always on the watch and the listen, meaning 
no harm, poor things. [f you was shut upina 
stuffy little kitchen all day, and never seeing 
no one but the lads from the tradespeople for 





two or three minutes at a time, you'd watch 
and you'd listen. It’s human nature. Peovle 


don't like reading servants, and they don’t like | 


gadding servants; so they must put up with 
servants that think a good deal of what's going 
on round them. The housemaid told me she 
was sure from the solitary way Mr. and Mrs. 
Danvers lived that there was a screw loose 
somewhere. ‘‘ Noone never comes near them, ’ 
she said, ‘“‘and she never goes no- 
where except for a walk with him. No 
visitors, no friends. I can’t think how 






































































































ontinent—he always takes another 


she bears her life. She hasn't a party 
gown,even. If anybody asked her to a party 
she couldn’t go. When he took her abro:d 
last month she was all in a fluster and excite- 
ment just like a child, or like a prisoner that’s 
going to be let out of prison. She shouk hands 
with cook and me when she said good-bye, and 
that isn't like her. ‘I feel so happy, Jane,’ she 
says, ‘I don't know what I'm doing.’ No rove 
I think she did. She looked quite wild with 
pleasure, and quite young too-in her new bon- 
net, although she looks older than him.” And 
then the girl told me how fund she was of 
him, though she showed her temper now 
and then, even to him. Not often, the girl 
said, and any quarrel with him threw her 
into a dreadful way afterwards, and she would 
be awake and sob ail night long. The girl had 
heard her, for it was a trumpery little house, 
though it was pretty to look at, and the walls 
were very thin, I could see with my own eyes 
that it wasn’t much of a house, a sort of 
dressed-up cottage, with a verandah, smoth- 
ered in creepers up to the roof. It looked 
pretty and countrified after the Temple, and I 
could understand that Mr. Dalbrook liked liv- 
ing in such a lovely place as Camberwell Grove.” 

** Did you find out what the lady was like?” 
asked Theodore. 

‘*You may be sure I tried to do that, sir, 
How could [ help being interested in a lady 
that had such an influence over one of my 
gentlemen? The girl told me that Mrs. Dan- 
vers was one of the has beens. She had been 
handsome, perhaps, once upon a time ; but she 
had neither face nor figure now. She was pale 
and careworn, and she was very thin. She 
didn’t do anything to set herself off either, 
like other ladies of five-and-thirty. She wore 
the same merino gown month after month, 
and she had only one silk gown in her ward- 
robe. She was always neat and nice, like a 
lady ; but she didn’t seem to care much how 
she looked. She told the girl once that she and 
Mr. Danvers would be better off by and by, and 
then ail things would be different with them. 
‘Iam only waiting for those happier ays,’ she 
says; but the girl fancied she wuuld be an old 
woman before those days came.” 

‘* Were there any children?” 

“*T could not find out for certain. The girl 
fancied from chance words she had overheard 
that there had been a baby, but that it had 
been sent away, and that this was a grievame 
between them, and came up when they 
quarrelled, which was not often, as [ said 
before. Altogether I left Camberwell Grove 
feeling very sorry for the Jady who was called 
Mrs. Danvers, and I thought it was a great 
pity if Mr. Daibrook wanted to make a home 
for himself he couldn't have managed it better. 
I made great friends with Jane, the housemaid 
before I left that garden, and I asked her when 
she had an evening out to come and take a cup 
of tea with me ; and if she could get leave togo 
to the theater, my youngest son, who was 
living at home then, could take her, along with 
my daughter, who was then unmarried and in 
service in New Bridge street. The young woman 
came once, about Christmas time, and she told 
me things were just the same as they had been 
at Myrtle Cottage. She talked very freely 
about Mr. and Mrs. Danvers over her tea, but 
she had no idea that he was beknown to me, 
or that he was a barrister with chambers in 
the Temple. She thought he was sowetbii g in 
the city. I asked her if it was Mr. Danvers 
who was mean and kept his lady short cf 
money ; but she thought not. She thought it 
was Mrs, Danvers that had a kind of mania for 
saving, for she was quite put out if Mr. 
Danvers brought her home a present | hat cost 
a few pounds. It seemed as if they were 
saving up for some purpose—for they used to 
talk to each other of the money he was putting 
by, and it was plain they were looking forward 
to a better house and a happier kind of life. 
Jane thought that either she had a husband 
hidden away somewh: re—in a lunatic asylum, 
perhaps—or he had another wife; but no one 
— to Myrtle Cottage to interfere with 
them.” 

Mrs. Dugget stopped to —_——- the thrifty 
little fire with a very small scoopful of coals, 
during which operation the sleek black cat 
leaped upon her back and balanced himself 
upon her shoulders while she bent over the 
grate. 

* Well, sir, that was Jane’s first and last 
visit. She got married all of a sudden before 
Lady Day, and she went to live in the country, 
where her husband was postman in her native 
village, and I never see no more of her. I vent 
to Camberwell Grove again in the Long Vaca- 
tion, when I knew Mr. Dalbrook was away, 
but I found only an old woman in the house as 
caretaker, stone deaf, and disagreeable into 
the bargain. I went again the year after, and 
the house was to let unfurnished ; and that, 
sir, is all lcould ever “nd out about the lady 
called Mrs. Danvers. Mr. Dalbrook moved into 
King’s Bench Walk the following year, and 
less than six months after that I saw his mar- 
riage in the papers; and his clerk told me he 
had married a very rich young lady, and was 
going to buy an estate in the country.” 

‘“* And this history of the home in Camber- 
well Grove is all you ever knew about Mr. 
James Dalbrook’s life outside the chanibers in 
Ferret Court.” 

‘** Yes, sir, that is all Iever heard, promiscu- 
ously or otherwise.” 

‘Well, Mrs. Dugget, you have been frank 
with me, and you have earned my little 
present,” said Theodore, handing the two 
notes, which her old fingers touched tremul- 
ously in arapture that was too much for words. 
It was with an effort that she falrered out her 
thanks for his generosity, which, she protested, 
she had never ‘looked for.” 


Theodore walked back towards the Temple 
deep in thought ; indeed so troubled and per- 
plexed were his thoughts that upon approach- 
ing Ferret Court he stopped short, and instead 
of going straight to his chanm:bers turned aside 
and went to the Gardens, where he walked up 
and down the same gravel path tor an hour, 
pendering upon that picture of the hidcen 
home in Camberwell Grove, conjured up before 
him by the loquacious laundress. Yes, he 
could imagine that obscure existence almost #8 
if he had seen it with his bodily eyes. He 
could fancy the solitary home where never 
kinsman or familiar friend crossed the thres- 
hold; a home destitute of all home ties and 
homely associations ; a home never smiled upon 
by the parson of the parish ; cut off from all 
local interests, identified with nothing, a mys- 
tery among the common-place dwellings around 
and about it; a subject for suspicion and 
furtive observation from the neighbors. He 
could fancy those two lonely lives prey ing upon 
each other, too closely united for peacetul 
union ; the womau too utterly dependent upon 
the man; she feelin’ the humiliation of ber 
dependence; he feeling her helples+ness a 
burden. He could picture them, loving each 
other, perhaps, passionately, jealously to the 
last, and yet weary of eachother, worn out and 
weighea down by the narrowness of a life 
walled off from the rest of the world and all its 
changeful interests and widening sympathies. 
And then he saw the picture in still darker 
colors, as it might have been ere that unknown 
figure faded from the canvas. He thought of 
the ambitious, successful barrister, heart-sick 
at the fetters which he bad fastened upon his 
life, tired of his faded mistress, seeing all gates 
open to him were he but free to pass them ; 
still living apart from the world, at a 
time of life when all the social instincts 
are at their highest development, when 
a man loves the society of his fellow- 
men, the friction of crowds, the sound of his 
own voice, and every social tribute that 
the world can offer to his talents and his 
success. He saw his kinsman galled by the 
chain which love and honor bad hung about 
him, loathing his bondage, longing for liberty 
—saw him with the possibility of a brilliant 
marriage looking him in the face, a lovely 
trusting girl ready to throw herself into his 
arms, a fortune at his feet. and the keen am- 
bition of a self-made man goading him like a 
spur. How did it end? Did death set him 
free—death, the sovereign loosener of all 
bonds¢ Or did his mistress sacrifice herself 
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pal? My inability to answer was set down as 
a stubborn refusal, and the absurd explanation 
I proceeded to give seemed even more absurd 
when my previous conviction was brought up 
against me—and so my second term com- 


years of the local magnate. 

And then Theodore Dilbrook asked himself 
the essential question, What bearing, if any, 
had this episode of his kinsman’s life upon the 
murder of Juanita’shusband? What dark and 
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heart, in the possession of all that makes true 
nobility, were they not such ladies that such 
as I had ne right to mingle with ?—had they but 
seen that young boarder’s life laid bare, I can 
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the elements of tragedy, the motive tor a 
ghastly revenge ; and on this account the stor 

pos3essed a grim fascination for Theodore Dal- 
brook. He lay awake the greater part of the 
night thinking in a fitful troubled way of that 
illicit menage in the unfashionable subuarb-—-the 
suburb whose oe ee is unknown to 
society. He fell asleep long after the sun was 
up, only to dream confusedly of a strange 


A clergyman had long failed in an attempt 
to give up snuff-taking, and at last he 
preached a sermon against it, but was 
miserable all the week after. When Sun- 
day came round, he found he was getting 
on very languidly, and, to make the thing 
worse, an honest man of an elder, sitting 
immediately under the eye of the minister, 
took out his “ mull,” tapped it on the lid, 


any means shake off; but she did not know 
what to me was ever-present, ever blighting 
every fair vision or hope I allowed myself, in a 
sanguine mood, now and then to indulge—I 
had been, was, a convicted thief ! 

And yet so it was. More my misfortune 
than my fault, in a moment of weakness I was 
tempted and fell, and I paid the penalty. 
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vague resemblances to other faces, and who 
was and was not half a dozen other women in 
succession. 

He walked to Camberwell on the following 
afternoon, surprised at the strange world 
through which he passed on his way there, the 
teeming, busy, noisy world—the world which 
makes such a hard fight for life. The Grove 
itself, after that bustling, seething road, seemed 
a place in which nightingales might have war- 
bled, and laughing girls hidden from their 
lovers in the summer dusk. The very atmos- 
phere of decay from a better state was soothing. 
There were trees stilland gardens, and hereand 
there decent houses; and in along, narrow gar- 
den, bet ween two larger houses, he found Myrtle 
Cottaze. There was a board up, and the neg- 
lected garden indicated that the cottage had 
been along time without a tenant. 

There was a policeman’s wife living in it, 
with a colony of small children, in the cotton- 
pinafore stage of existence, and with noses 
dependent upon maternal supervision, so much 
so that scarcely had the matron attended to 
one small snub than her attention was called 
off to another, which gave a distracted air to 
all her conversation, 

She took Mr. Dalbrook over the house, and 


The minister could stand this no longer ; he 
stopped abruptly in his sermon, and said, 
“John, for shame upon you, sir ; how dare you 
do that?” 

The elder looked up in amazement. 

The preacher continued, ‘‘ Don’t you remem- 
ber what I said to you last Sabbath ?” 

But the elder could not fathom what he had 
done to cause offence. The minister’s passion 
for snuff had in the interim grown to such an 
intensity that it was a case of life or death; he 
could restrain himself no longer, and so, ad- 
dressing the elder, he said, ‘*I will not pollute 
my lips by mentioning what you did, but I will | 
show you what it was; hand me up that box.” 
Having got the box, he gave acertain number 
of taps on the lid, and went through the other | 
forms of snuff-taking in imitation of what he 
had observed the elder do, saying, as he went 
on, ‘‘ That is what you did, sir—and what is 
more, you’ —taking a pinch—‘‘did that too!” 
—Tit-Bits. 


myself plunged into the vortex, which as usual 
quickly and surely dragged me down. Re- 
leased from the prison of that far-off city in the 
South, I turned my > to that great city 
in Canada of which I had heard so much. 
There I might begin life afresh, where my dis- 
grace and crime were alike unknown, and 
where, walking by the light of my bitter past 
experience, I might be able to a in the 
straight path. Heaven is my witness that the 
vows I made to lead a reformed life were true 
and uttered in earnest, and even now I can say 
that I have striven truly to keep them—but 
have I succeeded?” 

Surely it was the unerring thief’s instinct 
being strong within me that ied me, on arriving 
in Toronto, to seek a boarding house in perhaps 
oue of the most disreputable quarters of the 
city ; my first thoughts were that even here I 
was to be thrown into the midst of poverty 
and criwe, and yet I almost shunned the 
thought of seeking lodgings in any respectable — 
and honest family, so determined was I that ‘ 
my disgrace should be pecu iarly my own; and, A Wakeful Guardian. 
in spite of my good intentions for the :uture, | ose 
still feared to pass myself off as an honest 
man. Fortunately, I did not enter many of 
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expatiated upon the damp, and the utter in- 


competence of the cistern and pipes to meet 


the exigencies of a family, which was the more 


rooms in empty houses usually have, in conse- 
quence of this long neglect. The cottage had 
been empty for two years and a half, long 
enough for the damp to make hideous blotches 
upon all the walls, and trace discolored maps 
of imaginary continents upon all the ceilings ; 
long enough for the spiders to weave their 
webs in all the corners, and for rust to eat deep 
into the iron-grates, and for dust and dirt to 
obscure every window. 

Theodore stood in the room which had once 
been a drawing room, and which boasted of a 
‘ong French window looking out upon a lawn, 
with a large weeping ash directly in front of 
the window, and much too near for airiness or 
health, a melancholy-looking tree in which 
Theodore thought Mrs. Danvers might have 
found a symbol of her own life, as she stood at 
the window and looked at those dull drooping 
a against a background of ivy-covered 
wall. 


(To be Continued.) 





No Doubt of It. 





the dens, but contented myself with making 
inquiries at house doors and on the street. At 
length, when quite exhausted and thoroughly \ 
depressed in spirits, a friendly policeman \ 










entered for rest. 

My money, — ah! Just enough for a week 
or so longer, and then! I shuddered to think 
of it, for I was afraid, not so much of the im- 
— consequences, but of the dread tempta. 
tion, 

But I forgot—I had a room-mate. I seldom 
saw anything of him, and he went and came 
at very irregular and uncertain hours. He 
was very taciturn, wore glasses, and had a | 
very prominent and hooked nose, with a short 
beard, and about the most of the friendliness 
he evinced consisted in once or twice proposing 
a game of euchre, and upon getting tired he, 
very unceremoniously, would either get into 
bed or pick up his hat and walk out. My land- 
lady knew nothing about him, save that he 
used to go out regularly every morning as if 
going to work, coming home in the evening, 
and occasionally he would be absent for two or 
three days at a time—on business, he said, but 
what that business was no one seemed to know. 

What did he keep in that large trunk in the 
corner? Was it curiosity that tempted me, or 
was it the terrible desire to—but no! I was 
determined that my life henceforth was to be 
honest, and I resolutely set my heart against 
the thought. But wasI not in utter beggary, 


Johnson—Dat’s a mighty pore dawg of yours, 
Yallerby. He’s bones mos’ stick out frough 
he’s skin. 

Yallerby—Huh! Dat’s jes’ whad meks him 
a good watch-dawg. He kain’t liedown wivout 
hurtin’ ob hisself.— Judge. 








The Dearest Book in the World 


What was the highest price ever given for 
any book? We may venture to say that we 
know of one for wnich a sum of 250,000 francs 
(£10,000) was paid by its present owner, the 
German Government. The book is a missal 
formerly given by Pope Leo X. to King Henry 
VIII. of England, along with a parchment con- 
ferring on that sovereign the right of assum- 
ing the title of Defender of the Faith, borne 
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Newly Arrived Missionary—I have no doubt, 
my unregenerate brethren, that you wili be 
greatly benefited and strengthened by my stay 


pha-is)— You bet !—-N. ¥. Life. 


and valuable library was sold some years ago by 
Messrs. Sotheby, Wilkinson & Hodge of Lon- 
don. The book which secured the highest offer 
was a Hebrew Bible, in the possession of the 
Vati:an. In 1512 the Jews of Venice proposed | 
to Pope Julius II. to buy the Bible, and pay for 
it its weight in gold. It was so heavy that it 
required two men tocarry it. Indeed, it weighed 
325 pounds, thus representing the value of half 
a million of francs (£20,000). Though being | 
much pressed for money, in order to keep up 
the Holy League against King Louis XII. of 
France, Julius II, declined to part with the 
volume, 


firmly into its place. Had he any keys? The 
pockets of an overcoat hanging on a hook were 
immediately ransacked, and every other gar- 
ment I could see was carefully searched, but in 
vain. I did not wish to use force and break it 
open, and my skeleton keys had been thrown 
into the deepest pool of the Mississippi. I was 
| on the point of giving up the search in despair, 
and in disgust had thrown a coat I was ex- 
| amining on to the floor, when suddenly and 
startlingly there came the rattle and jangle of 
keys. To search every pocket anew was the 
work of a minute, and in a secret inside pocket 
I found a bunch of skeleton keys. Skeleton 


nnn 





No. Tos:2lect a key and fit it to the trunk was 
the work of a moment, and I staggered back a: 
if I had received a severe blow. Quick !—the Mrs. L. (from Chicago)— Yes, indeed! Now 
door! How my heart beat in terror; but it | that we have got on to his curves it is scarcely 
was nothing. The thought that had flashed | an exaggeration to say that Browning is | 
upon m3 at the sight of the keys was now con- | already in the soup. 
firmed in all its truth. The trunk was more 


Mrs. B.—The Browning Cult has rather sub- | 
sided in your city, has it not? 


laries. My companion was, then, also a thief! Judge (to prisoner)— You are found guilty of | 








Then Ag’in—— 





Jim Rowker, he said, ef he’d hala fair show, 
And a big enough town for his talents to grow, 
Aid the least bit of aasistance in hoein’ his row, 
Jim Bowker, he said, 
He'd fill the world full of the sound of his name, 
Au’ climb the top round in the ladder of fame. 
It may have been so ; 
I dunno; 
Jest so it might been, 
Then ag’in 


But he had tarnal luck ; everythin’ went ag’in him, 
The arrears of fortune they allus ‘ud pio him ; 
So he didn't get a chance to show what was in him, 
Jim Bowker, he said, 
Eft he'd had a fair show, yo1 couldn't t-ll where he'd come, 
Au’ the feats he'd a-done, an’ the heights he’d a-clumb. 
It might have b:en so; 
I dunno; 
Jest ao it might been, 
Then ag’in 


Bat we're all like Jim Bowker, thinks I, more or less, 
Crarge fate for our bad luck, ourselves for success, 
An’ give fortune the blame for all our distress. 

As Jim Bowker, he said, 
If it hadn’t been for luck an’ misfortune an’ sich, 
We might a-been famous, and might a-been rich. 

It might be jest so; 

I dunno; 
Jest so it might been, 


Then ag’ Yankee Blade. 


— 


A Free Trip. 


Citizen (to railroad superintendent)—Can you 
give me a free trip over your road to Phila- 
delphia? 

Superintendent (with great cordialitv)—Cer- 
tainly, my dear sir, cercainly; but I must 
caution you to look out for trains. 








SS 


Someone Had to Do It. 


“Then, my bov, you acknowledge having 
committed the robbery ?” 

** Yes, your worship.” 

‘*Starting rather early, eh? 
not be over 10 years of age!” : 

“*Tais is how it is, your worship; father is 
ill, and so I’ve got to do his work.” 


Why you can- 


Dropping on my knees I proceeded to inspect 
the various articles, lifting them out and set- 
ting them on the floor, and laying aside any- 
thinz that I took a fancy for, or which might 
easily be disposed of, for I was a thief in heart 
once more. Carefully I lifted them out, setting 
them down so that not cven a clink might be 
heard ; and now I understood why my com- 
rade had so objected to having anyone for a 
room-mate. And I felt an exulting joy as I | =~ 
thought of the strange chance, and smiled at 
the old adage of ‘‘setting a thief to catch a 
thief,” and I even thought of the hypocrisy we 
had both been practising. 

But there are footstepsnow. My God! what 
shall Ido? If he discovers me—-well, at least I 
can blackmail him, But I kept perfectly still, 
hoping that, finding the door bolted from the 
inside, he might think I had gone to sleep, and 
so go off till I had time to close the tell-tale 


meeting the plaintiff in a lonely street, knock- 
ing him down, and robbing him of everything 
except a valuable gold watch which he had 
with him. What have you to say? 

Prisoner—Had he a gold watch, my lord, | 
with him at the time? 

Judge—Certainly. 

Prisoner—Then I put in a plea of insanity. 
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The Correct Repartee at Last. 








Does that ?— Puck. 


Merton (to Sanford)—No., 


Sanford (to Merton, who has just pinched 
ae thumb in the door)—Oh, dear! {Does it 
urt? 
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To the Woods. 


I think spring must have borrowed seven- 
leagued boots this year, she is getting on with 
such giant strides. Ab, how unfitting is that 


suggestion to our 
“* Maiden most perfect, lady of light.” 


Then too, I might have remembered how | 


Swinburne wrote of her swiftness, 
‘* Bind on thy sandals, oh! thou most fleet, 
Over the splendor and speed of thy feet.” 


What a change a week has made in the foliage 
of all the trees. But we won’t find those in 
the woods so advanced; the city trees are 
always earlier. All the coal we burn, I fancy, | 
must temper earth and air for them as well as 
for us, 

We ought to find plenty of blood-root to-day, 
it is one of the earliest spring flowers. Il try 
and describe it for you. It is a little, starry, 
white flower, about the size of a cent, with 
eight white petals, four of which are sometimes 
shorter than the others. It will probably be 
the first we meet, for it likes the open glades 
and edges of the woods best, Then it has such 
a singular leaf you can scarcely fail to recog- 
nize it. . 

You don’t know it? Suppose you cut outa 
heart with a very broad round point, and then 
divided it into seven deep mitred scollops, you | 
would have something a good deal like the | 
bluish green leaf of the Sanguinaria Cana 
densis, or the bloodroot. As the season ad- 
vances both flower and leaf grow larger. 

Here we are. 
did we not? Look at the trillium, how lovely 
they are. Small? Yes, comparatively so, but 
you know these are not the aristocrats of 
the family, they will come later “in pur- | 
ple and fine linen.” These are the little 
Trillium nivale or snowy trillium, and | 
serve as avant couriers for their more dis- 
tinguished relatives. Why is it called tril- 
lium? From the Latin word (¢rilex, triple, I 
believe. You see its leaves, its petals, its 
sepals, in fact all its parts, are in sets of three, 
and I really think its names are quite three 
times three. The prettiest of all, however, in 
my opinion, is the name the country people 
give it—smiling wake-robin. I wonder if it 
got this name from some early riser who found 
the shy white maiden wide awake at the earli- 





est peep of dawn, while master robin was still | 


a sluggard? Could not we come out some 
morning early and find out which was up 
first? Ah, girls! you forget we are only | 


We made pretty good time, | formance. , 
| sung, followed by a miscellaneous programme 





The Italian Society, named after America’s 
great discoverer, Cristoforo Colombo, gave a 
concert on Monday night, which was not very 
well attended, althcugh the programme de- 
served a better fate. The audience was com- 
posed of quite a number whose features pro- 
claimed them children of sunny Italy, and of 
about as many well-known local music-lovers 
who were essentially Torontonians. The Con- 
servatory String Quartette Club provided 
part of the programme, and has already 
begun to show improvement upon its previous 
efforts. Its members are feeling each other's 
weight and characteristics better, and are 
‘playing down” to each other more than at 
first. One can hardly give too much encourage- 
ment to such a fine exponent of a rich repertoire 
as a good string quartette really is, and it is to 
be hoped that substantial appreciation will yet 
be accorded to Messrs. Boucher, Napolitano, 
D'Auria and Dinelli. 


They played two movements from Haydn’s 
quartette No. 2, op. 64; Kowalski’s II etait une 


| Fois, Moszkowski’s serenade, Pessard’s min- 


uet, and a pretty little fragment by Dum- 
bler, entitled Au Bord dela Mer. The choice 
of such light and pleasing pieces is a wise 
one, as it pleases the general public, and is 
not such heavy pabulum as a _ succession 
of complete quartette would be. Mrs. Clara E, 
Shilton gave an excellent rendering of Fors e 
Lui from Traviata, and in response to an encore 
sang Toati’s Varrei Morir. Encores were in 
fact accorded everybody, even the quartette 
coming in for one, when it played a Chan- 
son @’ Amour. Miss Evelyn Severs, Miss 
H. A. Miils and Mr. E. W. Schuch were the 
other vocalists, and shared in the general 
approbation. Mons. Boucher’s violin solo and 
Mr. Dinelli’s ’cello solo completed the musical 
part of the programme, and Mr. Grant Stewart 
gave a very clever performance of thought 
reading, and later in the evening contributed 
a funny musical sketch. 
. 

The Philharmonic Society had a splendid 
| audience on Monday at its rehearsal and not 
so large a one on Tuesday at the regular per- 
Beethoven’s Mount of Olives was 


given by the Musin Concert Co., who performed 


| different programmes each night. The oratorio 


is a short one, but full of beautiful music. 
The chorus sang splendidly in time and tune, 
and showed thorough discipline. 

* 


It gave much more attention to the vari- 
ations of tonal force than it usually dis- 
plays, and in the splendid Hallelujah chorus 
found congenial work. The tenors were a 
trifle weak, especially in the part illustrating 
the fear of the Disciples; and the basses had 
not the solidity of tone which characterized 


| their singing at the last concert, but taken all 


in all the Philharmonic chorus has rarely 
| been more effective than it was on Tuesday. 
| The orchestra was also better than before 
| and played the difficult music excellently, few 
| faults being apparent. Mr. Torrington, who 


| had just arisen from a sick bed, showed no ill 
| effects, and was as full of spirit and watchful. 





Nature's step-children after all, dearly though 
we love her, and cannot invade her privacy till | 
she is ‘‘up for all day.” Not like the boys— 
young and old—who are her very own; they | 
can go to her at all times; from them she | 
keeps no secrets. | 
Hush, girls! Listen. Don’t you hear @'little | 
tap, tap, tapping? Ah, I thought so. That's | 
yellow-hammer at work, seeking his supper, | 
no doubt, or perhaps looking out a site for his 
new house, for he builds a new one every year 
and alwaysinahollowtree. Yes, there he is; | 
on that decayed beech to the left. How fast | 
he runs up the bark. And is not he swagger | 
with his gay red crest, his breast of cream 
color and black, and the bright yellow lining in | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


his olive colored wings, It is this lovely lining 
I suppose which made naturalists name him 
the golden-winged woodpecker. 

So you have found the blood root? Yes, 
that’s how it gets its name; that ruddy piece 
dripping from the flesh-tinted root is horribly 
suggestive of blood. 

And see the lovely wood daffodil! Oh, I 
know ; bellwort is really its name, but most 
people call it daffodil. What a lot there are 
here! and how gracefully they droop from | 
their long stems, the very longest that any | 
spring flower has, 

I wish I might give them a name. I would 
call them wind flowers; it would be much 
more appropriate to them than to the 
anemone or the hepatica, to which Bryant 
applies it. Do not they suggest blown 
breezes as they float on the air at the end 
of their slender, many leaved, bending stems, 
with ail their narrow, tapering, greenish 
yellow petals twisted and waved like pennants | 
streaming on the wind ? 

The adder’s tongue is very like, and of 
course it belongs to the same family—-both are 
cousins to the trillium. Some people think it 
handsomer, and it certainly is showier, with its 
bright yellow lily like flowers, and its richly 
spotted leaves; but I love the daffodils best, 
and some day I will tell you why. 

Must we leave it all, with robin only just 
beginning his evening too-ra-loo, too-ra-loo, 
and the little phoebe bird plaining out its 
melancholy pee-e-wee e from yonder sluggard 
oak, with our white and blue and yellow violets 
still ungathered ? 

Do you know I am more than half glad we 
have plucked none, for lik2 Wordsworth | 


‘* It is my faith that every flower 
Enjoys the air it breathes.” | 


So why should we shorten their fair short 
lives. 

However we will find blue and yellow violets 
in plenty, I hope, next week; the little white 
ones will be gone, but later another and larger 
variety will bloom. Donxa BIANCA, 





Nature loves truth so well that it hardly ever 
admits of flourishing. Conceit is to nature 
what paint is to beauty ; itis not only needless, 
but impairs what it would improve. 

Shun idleness ; it is the rust that attaches 
itself to the most brilliant metals, 





ness in his direction as ever, his efforts cul- 
minating in the Tannheuser Festmarsch 


| which, combining chorus and orchestra, made 


| a great impression. 


The soloists could hardly have been better 
chosen. Mme. Annie Louise Tanner, with her 
bright, flexible voice, was admirably suited in 
her part and sang the difficult fioriture work 
with the greatest ease and aplomb. Inthe O 
Triumph chorus the fine quality of her voice 
rode out above the choir with wonderful 
clearness and power. Inthe second part she 
sang Lo! Hear the Gentle Lark with Mr. 
Arlidge’s flute obligato, and was received 
with deafening applause. Flute and voice 
mingled and resembled each other so that it 
was difficult to tell them apart. It was a 
triumph for Mrs. Tanner as well as for Mr. 
Arlidge, whose keen enjoyment of this piece is 
always apparent. Mr. Whitney Mockridge 
was equally well qualified for his part, which 
he sang with tender dignity. His voice has 


| the range and sweetness requisite for the 


part, and is so free from the qualities which 


| have been undesirable in the tenors that have 


visited us lately, that I doubt whether there is 


| another tenor in America to-day so well quali- 


fied to sing the music of Jesus in the Mount of 
Olives. His voice is perfectly under control, 
and in the pathetic passages his singing left 
nothing to be desired. In the miscellaneous 
part he sang O Vision Entrancing, from Goring 
Thomas’ Esmeralda, in most finished style, 
with elegant phrasing and true dramatic 
feeling. The bass part was sung by Mr. 


Schuch, 
* 


Mons. Musin played the variations on a 
gavotte, and 1t was amusing to see the way 
the violinist of the orchestra, who had gone 
down into the hall, watched him. His execu- 


tion is wonderfully clear and neat, and 
his tone is warm and generous to a 
degree. The artistic grace which abounds 


in him found full expression in his en- 
core piece, a charming Berceuse by himself, 
which is full of delicate fancy and tenderness. 
Mr. Edwin M. Shonert made a strong impres- 
sion by the manner in which he played Cour. 
tayer’s Valse Caprice and Czerny’s Octave 
Studies, the difficulties of which he overcame 
with ease. He played the accompaniments 
with rare judgment. B. NATURAL, 
ANNOUNCEMENT, 

Great interest is taken in the grand operatic 
and concert festival which will be given by the 
Juch-Perotti Concert Company in the Horticul- 
tural Pavilion on Friday evening, May 31, 
Saturday afternoon and Saturday evening June 
1. A company comprising Miss Emma Juch, 


soprano; Miss Adele Aus Ver Ohe, piano; | 


Mme. Herbert-Foerster, dramatic prima donna 
soprano, late of the Metropolitan Opera House 
Company ; Miss Helene Von Docuttoff, prima 
donna contralto; Sig Jules Perotti, one of four 
of the greatest living tenors and also 
from the Metropolitan Opera House, New 
York, where he was the leading success 








of the German opera season; Herr Emil 
Fisher, basso; Mr. James H. Rickertson, 
tenor; Sig. Guiseppe Campanari, baritone; 
Mr. Victor Herbert, solo violoncello; Mr. Max 
Bendix, violinist, and a grand orchestra of fort 
musicians, under the direction of Mr. Carl 
Zerrahn, is without doubt the strongest com- 
pany that has been advertised this season. The 
plan to subscribers will open on Monday morn- 
ing, May 20, at Messrs. Nordheimers’,and to the 
general public, May 21, at ten o’clock. Checks 
will be given out at eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing. Any manager that can afford to bring a 
company as above stated and put them in the 
gardens, and only charge the small amount of 
one dollar for reserved seats, deserves to have 
crowded houses. Programmes are now at 
Messrs. Nordheimers’. 





When the curtain went down on the first act 


of A Poor Relation on Monday night a half-a- | 


dozen friends who were with me in the box 
remarked that it was the prettiest first act 
which had been seen in the Grand Opera House 
this season. Indeed, I have seen nothing like 
Noah Vale on the stage before. It was made 
for Sul Smith Russell and it was made bya 
man who knew the veteran actor, and I think 
Noah Vale is really Sol Smith Russell under an 
alias. I felt like goingon the stage and pulling 
Uncle Noah’s ear a half-a-dozen times. He was 
altogether too innocent for this world and 
everybody was doing him up and giving him 
the worst of it, and he seemed to consent to 
the imposition with such good humor and 
thorough forgetfulness of himself that the 
audience began to get angry at seeing him im- 
posed upon until he spunks up in the second 
act. I think probably in life there are very 
few such nice people as Noah Vale. I think 
their Maker would come and get them before 
they got old enough for a playwriter to fairly 
study their character and yet if we are to have 
ideals on the stage we cculd not have a more 
beautiful one than Seedy Genius so well por- 
trayed by Sol Smith Russell, He suspects no 
one of any intention to rob him though every- 
body seems bent on doing the same. He is 
an impecunious inventor, defining his mis- 
fortunes as the result in the first place 
of not knowing the worth of money, 
and in the second of not knowing how 
to get it. He has in charge little Rip and 
Patch, the heritage of the poor, a couple of 
stage youngsters who played their part so well 
that many a tearful eye looked at their golden 
curls and felt sorry for their rags. While 
Noah starves and struggles to make a living 
for these little ones he endeavors to amuse 
them, and some of his specialties are intro- 
duced in the acts where he endeavors to make 
them forget their hunger. The scene where 
he takes Rip’s little trousers off in a barrel 
while he sews on a button, the song of 
the owl, where the little mice creep out 
to see, and half-a-dozen other places where the 
babies and Sol Smith came together there is a 
good deal of laughter with a very perceptible 
tendency to tears. It is the pathetic sort of 
humor and the climax of it is reached early in 
the second act. After that, while the enter- 
tainment is exceedingly pleasant, I must con- 
fess it ‘‘ peters” a little bit, to use a phrase 
which would come within the vocabulary of 
Scollops who, by the way, was the brightest 
woman on the stage. Since the success of the 
dramatized version of Little Lord Fauntleroy 
critics have been examining the phase -of 
human nature to which that baby play so 
strongly appealed, and no better exempli- 
fication that children are a most infallible 
means of appealing to the whole human 
kind has been found than the delightful com- 
panionship of Noah Vale with little Rip and 
Patch. The company, excepting Miss Merri 
Osburn, who is Scollops, the slangy young per- 
son with the kind heart and excessively ready 
tongue, is not beyond the average. The Rod- 
erick Faye of J. H. Fitzpatrick is fairly good, 
the Jasper Sterrett of Mr. Byron Douglas is a 
little below the average. The Sociable Smith 
of Hugh Gibson is away down under the aver- 
age. Miss Florence Field as Dolly Faye, Miss 


Etta Morgan as Eunice Faye, have at least | 


the merit of not detracting from the beauti- 
ful personality of the leading character. 
Miss Emma Butler as Alice Warriner the 
Forsaken is acceptable, though I must protest 
against her producing a seven shooter in the 
crisis of the second act. As a rule when a 
woman comes out of a hospital she does not 
carry agun. The babies were pretty and they 
acted well enough to make everyone anxious to 
give them a big, big hug. Of course Sol Smith 
Russell is the entertainment. There is only 
one So). He isinimitable. When he is on the 
stage no one else is noticed. He has the best 
play now he has ever had and when the last 
act and a half is tinkered up a little bit he will 
have the most money-making, tear-producing, 
laughter-provoking comedy drama on the road. 
I like to see him, no matter how often 
he comes, no matter what his play is. 
I do not care for the dramatic gar- 
ment he wears, I want to see Sol 
Smith Russell, hear his unmusica] songs and 
laugh at his exceedingly unique antics, Off 
the stage he is just the same as on. His 
bright eye twinkles and his measured voice 
enunciates his words quite as distinctly and 
peculiarly as when he comes before the curtain 
to thank the audience as he did on Monday 
night for their clamorous calls for a speech, 
He is one of the best loved of actors, and that 
he is making a fortune for himself and his 
charming wife and agreeable manager Mr. 
Fred Berger, excites envy in no one, for Sol 
Smith Russeli, as I remarked before, like Noah 
Vale is one of those unbusinesslike, sweet- 
tempered people who succeed because God 
seems especialiy good to them and not be- 





cause they are particularly good to themselves. 
* 

































































































On Monday evening next the regular at- 
taches of the Grand Opera House will take 
their annual benefit. A good variety perform- 


ance will be given. 
* 


On the Frontier is the play at the Toronto 
Opera House this week, with Jas. M. Hardie 
and Sara Von Leer in the leading parts. As its 
name indicates, it is another dime novel show, 
the constant repetition of which is calculated 
to make anybody but the average smal! boy as 
weary as a hired man. The noble redman, oi 
course, comes in for a large.and important 
share of attention}and in this company he is 
the genuine article—none of your Niagara 
Falls brand of redskin, but a relic of the proud 
race whose wigwams once dotted the shores of 
our lakes and rivers, whose canoes shot over 
their trembling waters and whose chief amuse- 
ment—since they had no theaters or wild west 
shows—was to playfully massacre a few fam- 
ilies of white settlers or remove the outer 
cuticle of their next door neighbor and then 
build a fire around him to prevent his catching 
cold. These give a strong, realistic effect to a 
plot that might otherwise seem to many un- 
tutored people slightly improbable. 

* 


American literature and American drama 
owe much to the redmen and the cowboys. 
But the aborigine is now moving towards the 
sunset and the halo has ceased to encircle the 
flowing fleece of the herdsman. Onlylast week 
a little tailor from Kansas City traveling in 
the west for his health defended his rights as a 
free citizen of the United States so vigorously 
against the encroachments of a cowboy as to 
cause the latter to ask when he recovered his 
senses, if the stampede had been checked. It 
rests, therefore, with American literature and 
drama to preserve the obsolescent glory of these 
two branches of humanity. With Buffalo Bill 
paralyzing the crowned heads of Europe with 
it and the thousand and one dramatic com- 
panies working it in this country, it will assur- 
edly be long kept alive. 


Mr. Hardie is a big man with a bass voice, of 
which he is not stingy. As a ranter he is a 
decided success. Miss Von Leer represents 
Blue-flower, a blue-eyed Indian maiden who 
falls in love with the hero. The scenein which 
he reveals his affection for her was the most 
idiotic performance I ever had the pleasure— 
pain rather—of looking at, on or off the stage. 
It was a finished bit of lunacy. If any man, 
civilized, semi-civilized, or barbarous, ever 
declared his love for a girl as Mr. Hardie did, 
he deserved flaying alive. Miss Irene Her- 
nandez is a pretty brunette who did some clever 
singing and dancing. The rest of the company 
is poor. 

DRAMATIC NOTES, 

Lotta accidentally fell on the stage during 
a performance of Musette at Easton, Pa., on 
Friday night, and severely strained her back. 


Billy Scanlan is ‘“‘a joy forever” in the 
**Green Isle.” At the Gaiety Theater, Dublin, 
last week, Shane-na-Lawn was a tremendous 
success, 


Nelly Farren is reported to have said that 
Mrs, Langtry and Mrs. Potter are the luckiest 
women who ever went on the stage, as they are 
being taught to act at the expense of the 
public. 


The death in New York, on Saturday last, of 
Mrs. T. Charles Watson, wife of Major Watson 
of the Finance Department at Ottawa, has 
taken from the profession a young lady of 
excellent promise. Mrs. Watson supported 
Rose Coghlan in Jocelyn, and was rapidly 
winning for herself a large share of favor. 


When a famous actor was playing, the crowd 
was so great that a woman fell from the gallery 
into the pit. Everybody expected to see the 
woman carried dead from the theater, but the 
results were not so serious. Her only answer 
to the expressions of sympathy that greeted 
her on all hands was, “‘ Thank goodness, I have 
now got a place where I can see and hear 
comfortably.” 


Carl Rosa, the great English opera manager, 
died in Paris a week age last Monday. The 
deceased was the husband of the famous Parepa 
Rosa, and was forty-seven years old. Mr. Rosa 
was a violinist in Mme Parepa’s support under 
Bateman’s management when that great singer 
came to America twenty-five years ago, and it 
was reported at the time that she admired him 
so much that she proposed the marriage. 


A very young New York .ady named Gladys 
Orme is going through a rigid course of study 
for the stage and has already given evidences 
of possessing great histrionic powers. The 
Theater says of her: ‘She is just budding in- 
to womanhood, and if you can believe in the 
theory of soul transmigration you would simply 
insist that Adelaide Neilson was born over 
again, for she is her living image.” 

At a certain German town many years ago, 
when Jenny Lind was at the height of her 
fame, there was a tremendous furore about the 
fair singer, who, after driving the whole place 
nearly mad, left it on her travels early one 
morning. The moment her carriage was out- 
side the gates, a party of rampant students 
who had escorted it rushed back to her hotel, 
demanded to be shown to her bedroom, swept 
like a whirlwind upstairs into the room indi- 
cated to them, tore up the sheets, and wore 
them in strips as decorations. An hour or two 
afterward a bald old gentleman of amiable 
appearance, an Englishman, who was staying 
at the hotel, came to breakfast, at the fable 
d hote, and was observed to be much disturbed 
in mind, and to show great terror whenever a 
student came nearhim. At last he said in a low 
voice to some people who were near him at the 
table: ‘* You are English gentlemen I observe. 
Most extraordinary people, these Germans! 
Students in a body raving mad, gentlemen!” 
‘Oh, no,” said somebody else; ‘‘ excitable, but 
very good fellows, and very sensible!” *‘ By 
eeorge, sir,” returned the old gentleman still 
more disturbed, *‘ then there’s something polit- 
ical in it, and I am a marked man! I went 
out for a little walk this morning after shaving 
and while I was gone”—he fell into a terrible 
perspiration as he told it—‘‘ they burst into my 


bedroom, tore up my sheets, and are now pa- 
trolling the town in all directions with bits of 
‘em in their button-holes,” It is perhaps need- 
less to add they had gone into the wrong bed- 
rcom, 


p 





The Voice of Saguenay. 





For Saturday Night. 


Hast thou heard of the wondrous river, 

The dark-shadowed flood that slides 
Silent and deep and awful, 

Laving the mountain sides, 
Down—till at old Tadousac 

It is lost in St. Lawrence tides ? 


There, witness of torrents commingling, 
For centuries looking down, 

Stands Eternity’s massive fortress, 
Rugged, and gaunt, and brown, 

Its foundation depths unmeasured 
And the wind-swept fogs its crown. 


League after league the current 
Has toiled and journeyed on, 

Frcem the forest streams of the Northland 
And mystical Lake St. John, 

Gliding mid rock-bound chaos 
As eye never gazed upon. 


Shores that are piled like mountains 
Smit by Titan’s angry might ; 

Ruins of nature’s grandeur 
Tumbled on left and right, 

Great crags that o’erhang the water 
Shrouding it dark es night. 


There is a voice in the stillness 

A whisper that seems to tell 
Of an ages-old convu'sion, 

When mountain, and hiil, and dell, 
Shook with the war of forces 

And trembled, and heaved, and fell. 


There’s another voice oft speaking, 
Like the creaking of rusty locks, 

Rasping loud through the gloaming 
It wavers, and breaks, and mocks— 

'Tis the lay of the pensive buil-frog— 
*‘Jump-up ! Jump-up! Mor-r-r-e—rocks !” 


And thy son on his long vacation 
Gropes for his pants avd socks, 
And writes by his sleepless window 
A letter that jars and shocks, 
With the song of the frozs ringing through it— 
“*Ptump-up! Plump-up! Mor-r-r-e—rocks !” 
E. W. SANpys. 


Woman's Way. 





Ay, that’s our woman’s way. 

We lean our faith 
Upon one thing, which often proves too weak 
And fails us. We are given over much 
To trust our heart—whole heart—into one hand 
That, growing weary, lets it drop, perhaps, 
And then we pick it up and weep to find 
That it is broken, 
: Were I only strong 
(Which is to say no woman) I would strip 
From out my heart and out my reeling brain 
The tortuous thought of him who proved eo false, 
As I have stript my finger of my ring 
That means no more now than a band of gold 
If I were strong, I'd never go at eve, 
When all the fireflies, like sparks of light 
Dropped from the mystic, burning stars, are ou 
And flitting low, and playing hide-and-seek 
With pretty buds; and every breeze let loose 
Is making havoc of the golden wheat— 
I'd never go, with hurried, stealthy tread 
To where we stood together at the gate 
One time, and not so very long ago— 
To stand alone now. Ay, that’s sad; at least 
It’s sad to dream on the impossible. 
To stand and think with mournful eyes and lips — 
More des'late sure, than wet and easeful tears— 
Upon the Past, 

Why, sometimes, I confess 
The life-blood rushes backward on my heart, 
As if to hush its throbbing, just because 
I think I hear a step that sounds like his, 
Ah, yes! the best of us are only weak. 


If I were strong, I'd brand his image false, 
And stamp it into powder ’neath my feet, 
Instead, I've got it still. I’ve laid it by 
Among his letters. 

On drear winter nights, 
When I am sitting by my lonely hearth, 
I count them over, and I think how once 
He sat so near me on that other chair— 
(Which I have kept there still, because I’m weak. 
So near our hands met. Just to break the still, 
That grows so mournful, I can hear my tears. 
In low half whispers I repeat, sometimes, 
The sweet, fond love names ever on our lips— 
Elsewise I have forgotten how they sound. 


If I were strong, and he should come to-night, 
And stand before me on the threshold there, 
With outstretched hands, the love light in his eyes 
(That once I deemed unquenchable) relit ; 
If, peradventure he should come (and I 
Were strong, you understand), I'd fling my scorn 
Into his face, and bid him go, and cry : 

** T have forgot you and those blissful days*- 
I’ve bound my heart up, far off from your reach, 
And all your love could never touch it now !” 
if I were strong ! 

I think if he should come, 

And stand upon the threshold there some day, 
And whisper once: ‘‘ My Wife”—no other word— 
I think I'd say: ‘Come in ; I’ve kept your place.” 
Well, I'm a woman, and we're very weak. 


The Sweethearts. 





Over the meadow and down by the stile, 
Where fire-flies dance as their lamps they trim, 
The night-bird singing his song the while, 
She watches and waits for him. 
The moon on her fair, sweet face looks down, 
The night is so calm and the air so still, 
She hears far off toward the distant town 
The note of the whip-poor-will. 


Over the meadows and down by the stile, 
Her sweetheart comes to the trysting-place, 
And softly humming a song the while 
He kisses her blushing face. 
Afar in the skies the stars shine bright, 
About them the fairies weave their spell, 
While ¢yes that are filled with a tender light 
The old, old story tell. 


Over the meadow and down by the stile, 
Roses with fragrance are filling the air, 
Somebody ’s fingers caressing the while 
A maiden’s sunny hair. 
Oh, what can be sweeter than Love’s young dreams? 
Oh, what can be fairer than Summer skies ? 
Yet brighter than all to a lover seems 
The blue of his sweetheart's eyes. 


— o 


His Three Faults, 


The conversation turned upon a certain 
entleman who is not what 
rilliant speaker. 
a friend apologetically remarked: ‘1, he reads 
his speeches ; 2, he reads them badly ; 3, they 
are not worth reading.” 


ou may call a 
** He has only three faults,” 
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Noted People. 


It is said that the Empress of Austria is visit- 
ing England under the strictest incognito. 


Charles Dickens’ youngest son, Mr. Edward 
Bulwer Lytton Dickens, has been elected a 
member of the New South Wales Parliament. 


Mr. Gladstone considers yew the most dif- 
ficult tree to fell; next come beech and ash. 
Oak, though very hard, fells well; but the 
easiest of all is Spanish chestnut. 


When Gov. Biggs of Delaware, reached Forty- 
second street during the New York parade 
some impudent urchin in the crowd cried out : 
«* How's the peach crop, Gov’ner!” 


Everybody who is now admitted to an 
audience by the Pope must have previously 
signed a document by which the applicant 
pledges himself neither to ask anything of his 
Holiness:nor to publish or repeat anything that 
his Holiness may say. 

Mr. Gladstone, who reads widely in a half- 
dozen languages, takes up his favorite, Homer, 
the last thing every night. He says a page of 
it soothes his nerves. John Bright was equally 
industrious, but he was just as likely to read a 
French novel before dropping to sleep as he 
was to dip into his favorite—Milton. 


The statement that the regular income of 
John D. Rockefeller is $20,000,000 a year moved 
the Philadelphia Record to make the following 
computations: Every night he goes to bed he 
is $54,794 richer than he was the night before, 
every hour adds $2,283 to his fortune, and at 
every tick of the clock $6 is added to his pile. 

It is stated that William K. Vanderbilt will 
build near Asheville, N. C., the most magnifi- 
cent private residence in the south. Some 
months ago he began the purchase of property 
near Asheville and now owns 4,000 acres, on 
which he will shortly erect a mansion 300 feet 
in length. The cost of the estate when com- 
pleted will be over $1,000,000. 


Miss Margaret Blaine is fast earning the 
reputation of being one of the wittiest young 
women in Washington. Her voice is particu- 
larly pleasing, and it is said that she has a 
naive way of saying ‘** Don’t you know?” that 
is the envy of all the other Washington belles. 
She acquired it in England during her visit last 
year and uses it frequently 1n her speech. 


It is whispered through China, and on ap- 
parently excellent court authority, that the 
youthful Emperor at Pekin is very dissatisfied 
with the chief bride chosen for him and has 
openly expressed his displeasure to the ex- 
Empress Regent, who did the selecting of im-' 
perial consorts. The indifference shown to her 
by her husband is said to cause the deepest 
pain to the girl-Empress, and she is believed to 
be partly deranged with grief, ° 





Octave Thanet, whose real name is Alice 
French, is one of the most industrious of liter- 
ary workers. She often writes ten hours a 
day, and yet her manuscript shows no signs of 
fatigue. Her handwriting is small but very 
legible, and she is very careful about dotting 
her i’s and crossing her t’s. Miss French’s 
home is in the West, but she passes her sum- 
mers on the Massachusetts coast and her 
winters in the South, so that she cannot be 
said to have any one especial environment. 


** William Dean Howells is one of the neatest 
men in the world of letters,” says Current Lit- 
erature. ‘* His study is as daintily ordered as 
a lady's boudoir, and his dress is immaculate, 
but he cannot induce his thick, grayish-brown 
hair to remain in the state of smoothness to 
which he endeavors to reduce it, and rum- 
pled over his broad forehead, it gives him a 
singularly youthful appearance. He is rather 
un-American looking on the whole; dark, with 
heavy features and very deep eyes beneath 
drooping lids, but which light up wonderfully, 
as indeed the whole face does, when he is con- 
versing.” 


Miss Nellie Gould, the,great financier's eldest 
daughter, probably has more independent 
property than any other unmarried woman in 
America. She is her father’s favorite, and 
every year he gives her stocks and bonds. 
Added to this, her mother, who had a fortune 
of several million, left the greater share of her 
property to Nellie; so that she 1s worth over 
six million. She is but twenty years of age. 
The only place in which she is frequently seen 
is the Presbyterian Church, of which she is a 
member. She interests herself in general 
charities, and in half a dozen summer homes 
for sick babies and poor women. 


Lillie Devereux Blake, Kate Field and Annie 
Jenness Miller are remarkably clever and high- 
priced women, both at the pen and on the 
lecture platform. But none of the three have 
saved any money. Mrs. Blake devotes almost 
her entire income to furthering woman's rights’ 
schemes, Mrs. Miller spends her’s in new 
gowns and her magazine. Kate Field is con- 
tinually engaged in vagaries by which she 
hopes to regenerate society. Amelie Rives, 
who has suddenly become one of the highest 
priced of writers, spends almost all her earn- 
ings in dre:smaker's and jeweler’s bills. Laura 
Daintrey is a rich woman independently of her 
pen, Mrs, Atherton and Mrs. Wilcox make 
only a Mheagre income from newspaper letters, 
and Mrs. Lippincott, once the prosperous and 
widely read Grace Greenwood, has saved only 
& modest annuity on which to end her days in 
comparative freedom from poverty.—N. Y. 
Truth, 


Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett, although in 
receipt of the largest income now made by any 
woman in America, is by no means wealthy. 
She earns an average of forty thousand dollars 
by her pen, one item of which is five hundred a 
week from the Broadway theater. But Mrs, 
Burnett ;has fads that are expensive. She is 
one of Worth’s best customers, and his annual 
bill against her is something enormous. Be- 
sides her extravagant taste in dress, Mrs. Bur- 
nett has spent a prodigious amount of money 
in hospitalities here with the hope of making 
herself as great a social success in New York 
as she is in Washington. But the metropolis 
which bears the Atherton, the Wilcox and the 
Rives, never could be persuaded to take up 
Mrs. Burnett since her divorce, So she has 
shaken the dust of Fifth avenue from her 
bronze heels, and returned to §Vastington with 
the disgusted intention of ending her days 


. there.—T ruth. 


Art and Artists. 


The Art Students’ League is to be congratu- 
lated on the success of its modest little exh'- 
bition last week. A large number of visitors 
found their way to their workrooms, and seem 
to have been favorably impressed with the 
work, which for the most part consisted of 
studies made from the models employed during 
the winter, along with composition sketches 
drawn in connection with the Sketch Club, 
To those unfamiliar with the workings of a life 
class it seemed strange to see so many draw- 
ings of one man seemingly in so many different 
positions. But this is only the result of the 
students drawing the same model each from a 
different point of view. The sketches which 
probably attracted most attention were those 
of Mr. William Cruikshank. Mr. Cruikshank 
is an old student of the Royal Academy in 
London, who whiles away his spare hours 
sketching at the League and giving many ex- 
cellent hints to the more experienced and 
younger members. 


Mr. W. D. Blatchley and Mr. C. M. Manley 
also showed much excellent work. The other 
chief exhibitors were Messrs. W. Bland, J. 
Kelly, C, Jeffreys, W. Thompson, F. Langford, 
S. Jones, O. Staples, A. Francis and J. Jeph- 





educational and art center of Canada. 
7. 


| At the annual meeting of the Toronto Art 
School this week, a motion was passed recom- 
mending that the duties of carrying on art 
school education in this city be vested in the 
Public Library Board. Hon, G. W. Allan was 
re-elected Honorary President; Dr. White, 
President, and Rev, Dr. Davies, Sec.-Treasurer. 
VAN. 

| 
| 
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Mr. Maconochie, Commercial 
Traveler. 





Mr. Maconochie is agenial old bachelor. He 
and his well-worn grip turn up at the end of 
every week at Rosemary Villa, where we both 
occupy select furnished apartments ‘‘for gentle- 
On Saturday evening I said, 
** Well, Mac., what is new on the road? Did 
you hear any new stories this week?” He 
said: ‘‘ Yes; afriend of mine who was mar- 
ried last year got_a telegram the other day, 
telling him to come home at once on account of 
an increase of population. He is a great fellow 
to play practical jokes. Three lady friends 
of the family, who had been blessed with 
erough raw material to fill a perambulator, 


men only.” 


| manners, another by trustworthiness of char- 
| acter, and so on and on; but if,in the set, 
there be a man who comprehends silently, 
who knows intuitively when a woman 
is gay and when she is sad, and who adapts 
himself swiftly to these moods, and shows 
her that he sees through the mask she wears 
for others, and attunes his temper so accurately 
to hers that while the words and looks of 
others jar, his harmonize and soothe, he may 
perhaps lack every one of the above list of 
attractions, and yet he will be the man that 
women like. Generally speaking, this type of 
man is self-forgetful, or at least appears so, 
He is too busy giving out sympathy to demand 
it for himself, and one secret of his fascination 
is that he feeds the self-love that exists, in 
some degree, in every human heart, by regard- 
ing the joys and sorrows of every woman he 
meets with a serious, attentive interest, that 
is a far more winning tribute than the best- 
turned phrases ever conceived in the mind of 
the cleverest flatterer. 
If, in addition to his gift of sympathy, this 
man has the knack, as he probably has, of 
| making it understood without the vulgar 
means of words, that he is himself a poor 


placed each of their dear little cherubs at the | devil, generally down on his luck, the ladies 


disposal of the nurse who attended my friend’s 


will love him all the more for that, provided 











A LEAGUE MODEL, BY C. JEFFREYS, 








A LEAGUE MODEL, BY W. BLAND, 





. MANLEY. 


AFTER A HARD RUN, BY 0. STAPLES, 


NEGLECT, 








TUG AND TIMBER BARGF, BY F, LANGFORD, 
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SKETCH 


AT THE LEAGUE 


MERTING, 


BY W. BENGOUGH, 


MEDITATION, BY A. FRANCIS, 


Sketches by Members of The Art Students’ League. 





cott. 
from original drawings by the artists them- 
selves, 
of the large reduction necessary to crowd them 
into our limited space. 

I hear thet Mr. Bell-Smith is about to go to 
France. He complains of a lack of appreciation 
of his work in this country. 

* 

I have heard of another old Toronto artist, 
who has succeeded in getting into the Salon, 
Mr. George B. Bridgman. His painting is called 
Mousse ala Mer. Harper's Weekly says it is 
“a vigorous and dasbing marine subject, re- 
presenting a fishing boat suddenly brought to, 
at the cry of ‘A boy overboard!’ The sail is 
being lowered, and falls in heavy rolls; the 
crew are just rushing to the side and in the 
foaming waves is seen the head of the boy who 
has failen overboard and struggles to keep 
above water until help comes, This is the first 
picture Mr. Bridgman has sent to the Salon. 
It is full of promise.” 

. 

The scheme for forming a new art association 
to erect an art gallery here has fallen through, 
as I expected. The Royal Canadian Academy 
is the body which should take this matter in 
hand, making this city its headquarters, the 


The sketches published on this page are | wife. 


Some of them have suffered on account | his arrival home at ten o’clock a.m. 


i 
' 


| 








pair all laid out for my friends inspection on 
After 
kissing and congratulating his beloved, who, 
of course, was let into the secret, he went to 
see the baby. 
proudly showed him the new arrivals, 
he recovered, the tears ran down his cheeks. 
He said: ‘Are they all here, nurse? Are you 
quite sure none of them escaped?’ The 
ladies had their baby carriages hid away. 
When he got back to the bedroom, followed by 
the nurse with a boun’cing boy in her arms, 
he found the ladies in roars of laughter, he 
saw the joke and joined in the chorus, and so 
did the baby. MAconocuir’s CHUM, 





The Man Who Fascinates. 


The man who fascinates is the man who com- 
prehends, It is so with women, at least. It 
matters less to them that a man has great 
thoughts of his own than that he understands 
their thoughts, whether they be great or smali, 
and their feelings as well as their thoughts. 
Take any society you choose and see if this rule 





He was speechless as the nurse | 
When | 


She was instructed to have the two , 


| 





always that he has the tact to find their woes 
more interesting than his own. 

But he must be able to sympathize with 
their merry moods, no less than with their 
melancholy ones. For instance, if exuberance 








| Theater. 


| he had a new falsehood. 


| be with him in his last moments. 


| yarn of all. 


| the widow, as directed. 





times that women who married other men 
would have preferred to marry him, he will 
perhaps turn domestic and enter the holy 
estate himself, and more than likely his choice 
will be an ingenue, a creature too young and 
innocent to have any secrets to confide, so that 
his great gifts would be wasted, but for the 
fact that they had their source in his intuitive 
perception of the natures of women—a thing 
equally delightful to the ignorance of childhood 
and the sophistication of age.—Once A Week, 


- 


Lullaby. 


Drowsy daffodils nod in the twilight, 
Half-shut violets their sweetness keep ; 
Bumble-bee drones as he wings him homeward: 
‘* Sleep—sleep—sleep.” 








Wee robins, hid in the budding willows, 
Close under downy breast-feathers creep ; 
Soft the mother-bird chirps to her babies : 
“*Sleep—sleep—sleep.” 


Low lisp the waves of the laughing river, 
Low breathe ¢he winds on the upland steep; 
Wind-song, wave-song, murmur together: 
‘* Sleep—sleep—sleep.” 


Out through the fringes of Night’s blue curtain 
Star-eyed cherubim shyly peep ; 
List to the lullaby downward drifting : 
‘*Sleep—sleep—sleep.” 


Shut little eyes, with their silken lashes, 
Shut little mouth, with its rose-flush deep ; 
Daintiest dream-choirs sing to my darling: 
“* Sleep—sleep—sleep.” 


> 


Truth in Death. 


We had a man named Burrows in our min- 
ing camp, and he was without doubt the most 
notorious liar Nevada will ever shelter. His 
fame as a liar spread for a hundred miles 
around, and men used to stop at our camp to 
get a look at him. He wasn't a wicked man, 
and he had no malice about him, but he wasa 
natural born liar. He lied about his father, his 
mother, his wife, brothers, sisters, and every- 
body else, and for every hour in the day 
He had a claim 
of his own and was fairly industrious, and so 
we had no excuse to drive him out, although 
his lies were continually kicking up ill-feelin 
among the men. One day alot of earth ont 
rock caved in on him and inflicted fatal in- 
juries, and a number of us knocked off work to 
You would 
have thought the shadow of death would have 
brought a change of sentiment, but it did not. 
Lying there with only an hour ot life Jeft to 
him, he told us that he had been a pirate on 
the Pacific and where he had buried a large 
amount of plunder. We all knew that he was 
from Ohio and had never seen any ocean ; but 
he stuck toit. One of the men finally felt it 
his duty to say: 

‘* Burrows, you have only a short time tolive. 
You had best spend that in preparing for 
eternity.” 

‘**T’ve allus been good,” he quietly replied. 

‘* Yes, but you are an awful liar, you know.” 

‘*Yes, I suppose so. I've told a million of 
em, haven’t I?” 

**No doubt of it.” 

** And every one has been laid up agin me?” 

** Very likely.” 

** And my chance is rather slim?” 

**Rather.’ 

** Well, boys, it’s my way, and I can’t change 
at this late day. Just as that cave-in came I 
struck a nugget as big as my head. It would 
value up a clean $15,000. If you'll be kind 
enough to pull it out and sell it and send the 
cash to my wife I'll die feeling better.” 

He went off soon after that, and we said to 
each other that he had given us the greatest 
No one took his claim, which was 
accounted a poor one, and it lay for three 
months before one of the boys dug into it one 
day for a pickaxe buried and forgotten. He 
hadn’t got the pick when he came across a 
lump of gold which balanced $13,280 in coin, 
and every shilling of the money was sent on to 
It got there to find 
there was no widow, but six months later went 
toasister. In his dying hour Burrows told the 
truth about his find, but, alas! he repented of 
it, and lied about having a wife.--N. Y. Sun, 


a 


Didn’t Understand, 


Several nights ago Col. Jerry Spillers of Ken- 
tucky went to see Coauelin at McVicker's 
The colonel had never heard of the 
great French comedian, and expected to see a 
performance something after the style of the 
minstrel shows which visit country towns. 
The Kentuckian secured a seat near the stage, 
and, shortly after the performance commenced, 





| began in an annoyed way to scratch his head. 


‘* Licker in this blamed town is no good,” he 
muttered. ‘‘ Blamed ef it don’t take a man’s 
understandin’ away from him. My friend 
(addressing a man who sat next to him), what 
is that fellow sayin’ ?” 

**T don’t know.” 

“Then it has the same effect on you, IL 
reckon.” 

** What has?” 

* The whisky in this town.” 

**T don’t drink” 

“Huh, I don’t understand this business, 
Say, whet’s the matter with that feller? Talks 
worse than anybody I ever seed. Why don’t 
they make him get down offen that platform ? 
Why, dang him, he can’t talk at a'l.” 

“ He's talking all right. He’s French, you 
know.” 

* What! then he ain’t our kind uv folks at 
all.” 
ao. 

‘* You say you can’t understand him?” 

** Not a word.” 

‘*Did you know befo’ you come that you 


| couldn’t?” 


‘Te." 

The Kentuckian handed the man a buckhorn- 
handle knife. 

** What's this for?” 

“Tt’s yourn.” 

** No, it isn’t.” 

‘s'¥es, i¢ is,” ‘The 


said the Kentuckian. 


fellers out in Allen county gave me that knife 


of spirits should cause one of the fair creatures | 


to be the least bit indiscreet, and in her bonest 


little heart she should be paying the penalty | 
os : oe ee | sprang through the open window, told him, 


for it, the charmer, to be perfect, must manage 
to reassure her, to convince her of the trivial- 
ness of her offense, and carry it off with a 
gayety that will set her heart at rest. This 
will delight her with herself and him. 


In all this we have made the man appear as | 
a sort of third party, the trusted friend of the | 
fair sex in matters which relate to other men, | 
but itisin this way that, whether consciously 
or unconsciously, he ingratiates himself, and | 


his promotion is certain to be very prompt 
from a recipient of ladies’ confidences to that 
of a bruiser of ladies’ hearts. 


In this prosaic and mercenary age, the man | 


who charms is not sure to be the man who 
wins. But then it is not so much the hands as 
the hearts of the fair ones whereof he desires 
to possess himself. You will find that he is 


does not hold good. One man may be distin- | generally conceded to be not a marrying man, 


guished above others by personal beauty, an- 
other by good temper, another by a dashing 
and attractive bearing, another by delightful 


| 
| 


his very diffusiveness of sympathy disqualify- 
ing him for wedlock. After a long series of 


| him to 





just befo’I left an’ told me that it was mine till 
I met a bigger fool than I am. It’s yourn.” 
Arkansauw Traveler. 





She Was Gentle. 
A young lady being informed by her beau 
that he intended to cease his attentions, horse- 
whipped him round the room, and, as he 


arting whack, that that would teach 
ye more careful for the future not to 
trifle with a gentle and loving heart. 


with a 








Mrs. Doofy’s Mistake. 


Mrs. Doofy—-And were you at the widding, 
Mrs, O'Rafferty ? 

Mrs, O’Rafferty—Indade, I was, Mrs, Doofy. 

And how did Biddy O’Donohue look ? 

Lligant! She wore the most beautiful orange 
blossoms iver I saw. 

Orange blossoms! and her feyther belongs to 
the Clan-na-Gael, and all the rist of her family 
attind choorch, bad luck to her. Orange 
blossoms! if I could only lay me hands on her. 
Orange blossoms, the hiritic ! 


- 


A French Portia. 


Jean Hiroux (Anglice, Bill Sykes) was de- 
fended by a lady barrister who warmly pleaded 
the cause of her client. Visibly affec by her 
eloquence, the prisoner suddenly leaned over 
the rail and exclaimed : 

**That speech of yours has gone to my heart. 





successes, when it has been said a score of ' Allow me to embrace you!” 
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Lord Elwyn’s Daughter 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


* Aunt Adelaide, that girl must go!” 

‘*My dearest child, I don't see how it is to be 
managed ; but I will do alll can. Pray calm 
yourself, my darling Lucille—you will make 
your pretty eyes so redif youcry! Sit down 
dearest, and let us talk about it quietly. 7 

Lucille was pacing up and down her aunt's 
boudoir like a caged lioness. Her eyes were 
streaming with tears of rage and mortification, 
and she had twisted up her little cambric em 
broidered handkerchief into the similitude of a 
piece of rope between her trembling and angry 
fingers. a 

**Sbe must go, I tell you— she must go! 

‘*My dear, my dear !” said Lady Elwyn sooth- 
ingly. 
eon, it’s all very well telling me to be calm 
and not get excited ; but, if you were engaged 
to Adrian, and caught him making love to a 
designing minx of a girl who was doing her 
best to entrap him, would not you be angry 
too? And now he has gone away—actually 
gone—when he had promised to ride with me 
this afternoon ; and I wanted him to put my 
chestnut in the shafts to-morrow morning too ; 
and we were to have gone out in the punt on 
the lake this evening! Oh, it’s too bad! And 
I begged and prayed of him to stop, and he 
simply wouldn’t listen to me. I don’t believe 
in that telegram one bit, even though Simpkins 
told me he had one—it's all a put-up dodge to 
please that horrid hateful girl !” 

** But, if she has induced him to go away, my 


dear child, it does not look much as if she | 


wanted to flirt with him?” 

“‘She? Oh, no; he has gone of his own accord 
in order to get out of temptation, poor boy! 
When I caught them, she was evidently en- 
treating him tostay. Aunt, she is a serpent— 
a veritable serpent! You must get her sent 
away !” 

“That Lucille dear, is easier said than done. 
I can talk to her of course, and I can punish 
her and shut her up in her room; but Lord 
Elwyn would never allow her to be sent out of 
the house, whatever she had done. As a mat- 
ter of fact, she has more righc here than you 
have, dearest.” 

‘* Very well then; I shall go away and stay 
with the Doynes, and console myself with Lau- 
rie. He is very devoted, and not half such a 
trouble as Adrian is!” She spoke wildly and 
recklessly, knowing how the threat would 
affect her aunt. 

‘*Oh, Lucille,” cried Lady Elwyn, in genuine 
distress, ‘‘you frighten me—you do, indeed— 
when you talk in that desperate way! You 
know as well as I do that wretched Laurence 
Doyne has nothing on earth but debts and 
habits of dissipation, and wants you only for 
your money: whereas Sir Adrian has a large 
fortune and a nice place of hisown. You would 
never be such a fool as to throw up the solid 
advantages of a good match for the sake of a 
penniless ne’er-do-well like young Doyne? I 
cannot believe you, Lucille.” 

‘Be easy, aunt Adelaide—I don’t mean to 
throw Adrian over—I know the value of money 
too well; but, if that girl is to live here for 
ever, I shall certainly go away and amuse my- 
self with other people whenever I can.” 


Lady Elwyn looked fuil of distress and per- 
plexity. Like everybody else who came into 
contact with Lucille Maitland, she dreaded her 
outbursts of temper and was cowed by her 
imperious violence; yet the only creature on 
earth perhaps whom she genuinely loved was 
this beautiful and wayward girl whom she had 
brought up since her parents’ death as her own 
daughter. She sighed and passed her hand 
wearily across her forehead. Lucille had 
flung herself impatiently into alow basket chair. 
There were lines upon her brows and a pout on 
her red lips; she tapped impatiently upon the 
floor with the front of her little pointed shoe, 
and now and then she bit viciously the cambric 
handkerchief in her hands with her small white 
teeth, 

**4am thinking, Lucille,” said Lady Elwyn 


at last, ‘*that there may be a way of ridding | 


ourselves of this girl peaceably, and without 
any difficulty at all.” 

Luciile left cf! biting her pocket handkerchief 
and looked up with interest. 

‘You can’t suppose,” continued her aunt, 
‘that I like her presence here one whit better 
than you do. She is a dreadful nuisance to me 
in every way, and unfortunately there is no 
denving that she is nice mannered and even 
good looking.” 

“Oh!” ejaculated Mies Maitland, with an 
angry shrug of the shoulders. 

‘* Yes, my dear— you cannot deny that she is 
pretty. And that, in one way, makes it all the 
worse, tecause she attracts people by her looks 
and ways who would never notice her at all if 
she were plain and dull. Her father, for 
instance—why, he seems to be quite infatuated 
with her! However, in another sense her 
looks are an advantage, because the idea I have 
in mv mind will be all the more easily carried 
out.” 

What on earth do you mean, aunt?” 

‘I mean that we might marry her off 
quickiy.” 

‘Ana who would marry her, pray?” said 
Lucille, with a contemptuous gesture. ‘*‘ Who 
would be likely to want t@ take her off our 
hands at an hour's notice ? 

‘*Well, I have thought it over already, 
Lucille; and I do not see why, with manage- 
ment, it should not be brought about. Mx idea 
is to marry her to the Colonel.” 

‘*‘To Colonel Elwyn? Oh, aunt!”—and 
Lucille flung herself back in her chair and 
burst into a peal of laughter. ‘‘My dear aunt, 
you area genius! What a joke it would be! 
Old Mephistopheles and innocent ingenue 
wiatacombination! But you will never man- 


ave it—never! And then would Lord Elwyn 
allow it?” 
**Oh, my dear, Ido not think the difficulty 


would be so stupendous as you seem to im 
ayine, or that Lord Elwyn would be so very 
hard to manage! You see Alfred is his heir; 
he will have the title and the place, and Kath- 
leen will have the money. From a worldly 
point of view, it would be suitable—very suit- 
able indeed. And then Alfred Elwyn is just the 
sort of man to fall violently in love with that 
kind of ignorant unformed creature: a pretty 
face is all he looks forin any woman, And, as 
tothe girl herself, why, her head wiil simply 
be turned by the first gentleman who pays her 
any attention! Think, my dear—a girl accus- 
tomed to common Jaboring men— why, she will 
positively jump at him!” 

“Great heavens, what a life he would lead 
her! I pity any woman married to Alfred 
Kiwyn. Imagine what a nice, kind, domesti- 
cated husband he would make! It is reallya 
most killing idea!”—and Miss Maitland, com- 
pletely restored to good temper by the very 
thought of her aunt's suggestion, laid her head 
back upon the azure satin cushionsand laughed 
long and merrily. 

‘* Alfred would have to marry some day,” 
continued her ladyship, pursuing the subject 
with relish. ** He will never marry respectably 

-he is too confirmed a vagrant for that, let 
alone the fact that no respectable woman of 
decent family would marry him; his little 
affaires de cwur with disreputable persons 
have been somewhat too notorious. But of 
course he will have tec marry for the sake of an 
heir; and I should think that Kathleen would 
suit him admirably, with her looks, money, in- 
nocence and absolute ignorance of the world. 
That her mother was an innkeeper’s daughter 
won't signify to Albert the least in the world 
he rather likes women 2f a low class—it will be 
all in his own line. Yes; I do think it isa 
most admirable idea. I shall sound his lord- 
ont, ee it before Alfred comes down next 
week, 


He rather likes Alfred, you know, be- | garment lay upon the bed. 


cause he is a good shot ; he won’t object to him | do at all! 


very much for a son-in-law if he is made to 
think the girl's heart is in it.” 

Again Lucille went off into fits of uncontroll- 
able laughter. 

**Won't it be splendid!” she said. ‘‘ Whata 
fine revenge for all her behavior tome! What 
a dog's life he will lead her—and serve her 
right too,” she added viciously, becoming seri- 
ous all at once—‘‘a low under-bread creature, 
foisted on us against our will, and setting her- 
self to work to ogle the gentleman who hap- 
pens to be staying in the house! Why, aunt 
Adelaide, she has been trying to attract 
Adrian's attention ever since she came! From 
the very first minute I noticed how she looked 
at him, with her mock-modest air, inveigling 
him into little private conversations and all 
the rest of it! Oh, I am not a fool, neither am 
I blind! And if she marries the colonel, it will 
be only a just retribution, ana I shall be 
delighted—yes, delighted—to think how miser- 
able she will be!” 

And so this magnificent scheme for the utter 
undoing of an innocent and friendless girl who 
had never done them any harm, and whose only 
crime was that sire existed and was her father’s 
child, was discussed at great length between 
the two women who were her enemies And 
the more they talked it over the more enamored 

| they became of the notion, and the more feasi- 
ble did it seem to dispose of poor Kathleen so 
| summarily and in so satisfactory a fashion to 
| themselves. 

“Many a marriage has been arranged and 
carried out to suit the convenience and fancies 
| of persons interested neither in the bridegroom 
| nor the bride; therefore why not this one?” 
| argued Lady Elwyn. 
| ‘These two women were quite of one mind ; 

they meant to get rid of Kathleen, and, having 
devised a n.ethod by which they thought they 
| could do so, they were not in the Jeast scrupu- 
| lous about the manner in which it was to be 
brought about. 

Poor Kathleen did not have a particularly 

leasant time of it during the next few days. 

t was true that the man she loved had 
|gone away, and was for the time being 

safe from those terrors which had for a 
few hours caused her so much anguish 
of mind; it was also true that he had 
gone with so much consideration and tender- 
ness towards herself that she might well be 
pardoned for believing that he was, despite his 
bondage to another, by no means indifferent to 
herself ; in addition to this, as far as she could 
tell, Tom Darley had quitted the neighborhood 
|—he came no more after the keeper’s place, 
and she saw no glimpse of his disturbing pres- 
ence in any of her walks or rides. But, left to 
the tender mercies of two women who had 
entered into a combination to make her feel 
uncomfortable, the girl felt anything but 


ager. 

They were not actively unkind to her; they 
did not persecute her with harsh words; nor 
was the subject of Sir Adrian’s attentions 
alluded to by either of them ; but, silently and 
with a studied coldness, they sent her to 
*“*Coventry.” They talked much and gaily to 
each other—they never spoke to her; they 
drove out daily in the carriage—they never 
asked her to accompany them. If Lucille went 
on to the tennis lawn, or out in the boat upon 
the lake, she did not ask the other girl so near 
to her own aye to play or row with her, but 
knocked the balls about by herself, or sculled 
herself across the blue water to the flower 
jewelled island in the center, without a sug- 
gestion to the wistful eyed maiden upon the 

| bank that she might accompany her. At meals, 
save to inquire what she would eat and drink, 

| they ignored her altogether. 

Her father indeed was always kind and 
affectionate, but he was much occupied just 
now with pr2parations for the partridge-shoot- 
ing—which was a very important thing indeed 
at Clortell Towers—and he was unable to take 
much notice of his young daughter. He would 
have been exceedingly surprised and puzzied if 
he had been told that she was wretched. He 
saw her three or four times in the day; she 
was prettily and suitably dressed. and was 
usually busy reading or working or practising 
her music. He knew that the head-groom 
gave her a riding-lesson every morning on a 
pretty little bay mare of perfect manners 
which he had presented to her, and he gave 
instructions that a smart pony-cart and pony 
should be purchased and placed entirely at 
Miss Elwyn’s disposal. He honestly believed 
that everything on earth had been done to 
make her life a happy one. That his wife and 
her niece were doing their best to render her 
miserable never entered his head. 

It did not occur to Kathleen to make any 
complaints to him. She had a sweet temper 
and a patient disposition, and she was proud 
too. ‘To complain would have been to bring a 
storm about her ears ; and a storm would have 
brought an explanation in which Adrian and 
her interest in him would have come under 
discussion. Sooner than raise that subject 
again she would have endured any ignominy 
that might be put upon her. 

But the two women did not heap indignities 
upon her, That was not their plan just now. 
They merely wanted her to feel utterly lonely 
and solitary and-dull, so that she would be 
likely to welcome gladly anybody who would 
create a diversion in the monotony of her joy- 
less existence. To this end they talked very 
frequently about Colonel Alfred Elwyn—so 
frequently that at last Kathleen began to ex- 
perience a vague curiosity to see him and a 
faint desire that he would arrive. 

On the evening before he was to come, Gor- 
man was brushing out the soft tresses of her 
lonz brown hair. 

‘* What is Colonel Elwyn like who is coming 


to morrow, Gorman ?” inquired her young lady | 


suddenly. 

** Like, my dearie! Why, he ain’t like any- 
body much!” Gorman was apt to be some- 
what vague in her language. 

‘*Ts he handsome?” 

‘*There’s a many as would call him hand- 
some,” replied the abigail ambiguously. ‘One 
never do know what young women think of 
men’s looks.” 

Gorman was evidently not to be drawn into 


a discussion of the heir’s personal appearance, | 


so Kathleen tried her on another tack. 

“Ts he a nice man, Gorman?” 

*“* Now whatever does a lady mean by asking 
if a gentieman is nice?” exclaimed Gorman 
arzumentatively. 
peaches. ‘The colonel isn’t like sweets, nor yet 
peaches, as I know of!” 

**What then is he like, Gorman?” Kathleen 
asked, with a laugh. 

‘The colonel is like hisself, miss, and like ne 
one else on earth as I ever heard of ;” and with 
this oracular reply Kathleen was forced to be 
contented. 

Colonel Elwyn was to arrive at Clortell 
Towers in time fordinner. Kathleen had gone 
upstairs to dress before the return of the car- 
riage that had been sent to meet him at the 
station. She was stan ling before her dressing- 
table waiting for Gorman and slowly unfasten- 
ing the little gold broach in her collar, when a 
very extraordinary thing happened. There was 
a hasty rap at the door, and, before she had 
time to say “Come in,” Lady Elwyn entered 
her bedroom. 

Kathleen was so astonished that she could 
not utter a word, more especially as, instead of 
with the cold and frowning face with which 
her step-mother usually met her, she entered 
smiling, and addressed her at once in the kind- 
est voice. 

**T came to see what you were going to wear 
to-night, my dear. hat—only your every 
evening black gauze!”—observine that that 
**Oh, that won't 
There is a white dress Gorman has 


‘“*Sweets is nice, and so is | 





been making for you this week ; put that on, 
Kathleen. to-night. Don’t you remember that 
Colonel Elwyn will be here to dinner?” 

Kathleen murmured almost inaudibly that 
she had not supposed that Colonel Elwyn 
would take any notice of what she put on. 

‘“*On the contrary, Kathleen, Alfred Elwyn 
is a man who’ notices every detail of a lady's 
toilette ; and, moreover, as he is specially anxi- 
ous to see you and to make your acquaintance, 
I wish you to look your very best.’ 

A flush of surprise rose to Kathleen’s brow ; 
and, as she was young and quite without 
experience, there arose at the same time the 
tremor of a pleasurable excitement within her. 
She faltered a little confusedly : 

‘* Why should he take an interest in me?” 

** Well, perhaps you will find out some day, 
my dear,” replied Lady Elwyn, pursing up her 
lips in a mysterious fashion. ‘* Meanwhile it 
will please your father as well as me if you 
look your best this evening. Gorman”—as 
the maid entered the room at that moment-—- 
‘*Miss Elwyn will wear her new white dress 
to-night ; and be careful to make her look nice, 
please ; and Graves will bring you a little dia- 
mond ornament I will lend her to fasten in her 
hair.” Gorman looked amazed, ‘“The Colonel 
will be here, Gorman, you know,” she added, 
with a significant nod as sie retired. 

When the door had closed upon her, Gorman 
stood stock-still in the middle of the room. 

‘* Miss Kathleen,” she said solemnly, ‘‘her 
ladyship means mischief! I never saw her 
smile and nod in that there crocodile-fashion 
that she didn’t!” 

‘““Oh, you dear old silly Gorman,” replied 
Kathleen, laughing aloud, ‘‘ what mischief can 
possibly arise from my wearing a new dress 
and her ladyship’s lending me a diamond orna- 
ment? I think she means it kindly; and, oh, 
if you knew how nice it is to be spoken kindly 
to and taken an interest 1n, just for achange!” 
added the poor child wistfully. 

But Gorman looked black. She said nothing 
for some moments, but busied herself in bring- 
ing out the pretty white dre-s from the ward- 
robe. Suddenly she turned round upon her 
young lady and cried earnestly : 

‘Oh, my dear Miss Kathleen, you are noth- 
ing but an innocent lamb, and you know noth- 
ing abeut evil, but for Heaven’s sake beware 
of Colonel Elwyn! It’shim as is at the bottom 
of this; and there is those in this house as 
would sacrifice you to a bad man just as easy 
as they would crush a spider, and think no 
more of it. Don't you have anything to say to 
Colonel Alfred, my lamb.” 

This warning, well-intentioned as it was, was 
hardly likely toeffect the object desired. Kath- 
leen, who was young and impressionable, had 
heard too much lately of this wonderful colonel 
to receive old Gorman’s words quite in the 
sense in which they were spoken. Her young 
blood boiled with a little generous indignation 
against the woman for trying to set her against 
her father’s heir by vague accusations of evil. 

‘“‘What have you to say against Colonel 
Elwyn?” she asked, with a touch of the 
hauteur which was by birth in her blood. ‘If 
there is anything wicked that he has done, you 
had better say so; otherwise I prefer not to 
hear insinuations against papa’s cousin who is 
to be a guest in his house ;” and she felt more 
anxious to see Colonel Elwyn than she had 
ever felt before. 

Colonel Elwyn was standing up before the 
fireplace in the small drawing-room talking to 
her ladyship when Kathleen, in her white dress, 
with crimson roses in her bosom and a glitter 
ing diamond bee in her hair, came timidly into 
the room. He was tall aud spare, his figure 
was good, and his general aspect was distin- 
guished-looking. He was a manof about eight- 
and-thirty, and therefore he seemed quite 
elderly to the girl's juvenile eyes. He had an 
aquiline nose, a heavy drooping moustache 
waxed into sharp poists at the ends, a sallow 
complexion, and dark deep-set eyes that were 
rather too close together either for beauty or 
for pleasantness. These peculiarities of feature 
had doubtless earned him the nickname of 
Mephistopheles whom he also resembled, if 
report spoke truly, in sundry distinctive and 
not altogether admirable traits of character. 
Despite the show of breeding ard of polite 
manners with which the colonel knew how 
to gloss over his designs, any student of 
human nature’ could have told at a glance 
that the owner of so remarkable a face was not 
a good man. Even Kathleen, ignorant and 
innocent as she was, recoiled with instinctive 
repulsion as she met his eyes ; and her own fell 
confusedly and with a sort of shame beneath 
the bold glances which he cast upon her. 

**So this is my little cousin!” he said, as he 
took her small hands in his long tapering white 
fingers. ‘‘ By Jove, my lady, you have not ex- 
aggerated your account of her! A real beauty, 
and no mistake! Are there many such pretty 
girls as you in the village of Mayfield, my 
dear?” 

Kathie drew away a little proudly from the 
openly-expressed admiration and the _ too- 
familiar words, to which she disdained to give 
a reply. 

‘*Gorman was right,” she said to herself, as 
she took a distant seat—* he is not a good man. 
But how odd that Lady Elwyn should have 
taken the trouble to describe me to him!” 

She was not destined to be left long in doubt 
as to the interest which Colonel Elwyn took in 
her. All that evening he paid her marked at- 
tention, singling her out for remarks and ques- 
tions of the meaning of which she understood 
but little, and overlooking the beautiful Lucille 
Maitland in a manner that was really astonish- 
ing to Kathleen, but which, oddly enough, the 
beauty did not appear to resent in the slightest. 

Had Kathleen known that only a year before 
Alfred Elwyn, fired by a desire for her future 
thousands, had laid his hand and heart at 
Lucille’s feet and been repulsed by her with 
ignominy, she would have wondered less at 
Miss Maitland’s resignation at the loss of his 


attentions; bat, not being aware of this cir- 
Then those who had most violently resented 


cumstance, she could only marvel at the 
colonel’s taste in preferring herself and her 


simplicity to all the innumerable charms of the | 


petted child of fashion. That such was the 
case, however, was most plainly evident, 

After dinner, Colonel Etwyn asked her if she 
was musical, and requested her to sing; and, 
while she hesitated and looked doubtfully to- 
wards Lucille, who possessed a highly-culti- 
vated if somewhat harsh soprano voice, Lady 
Elwyn called out to her: 

** Yes ; go, my love, and sing us something— 
you sing charmingly. I was listening to your 
practice the other day—your father must hear 
how well you are progressing.” 

She sat down to the piano, and sank the old 
song Robin Adair. Kathieen had not a power. 
ful voice, but it was full in tone and re- 
markably sweet; she sang also with much 
pathos and true feeling. Colonel Elwyn, who 
was critical, could find no fault with her voice 
and style; while, when she rose from the 
piano, she was surprised and touched to see 
that her father’s eyes were full of tears, 

‘* Your mother used to sing that song,” he 
whispered in her ear as he wished her good- 
night ; and, as she returned his kiss, Kathleen 
felt that she had never been drawn so near to 
him nor loved him so well, 

Altogether, in spite of the redoubtable 
Colonel and his evil face, Kathleen had not 
spent so happy an evening since her arrival at 
Clortell Towers. It was the first time her step- 
mother had treated her with kindness and as 
if she was on an equality with the rest of the 
family, instead of the inferior being which she 
had been taught to regard herself. 

But an elucidation of the mystery was soon 
to come, On the following morning Lady 
Elwyn called the girl into her boudoir as soon 
as breakfast was over. 

**Come in, Kathleen,” she said kindly, ‘‘and 
shut the docr, I have something of great 
importance to tell you. You like Colonel 
Elwyn, my love?” 

Kathleen was surprised at such a question. 

‘*I—I hardly know—it is difficult to say on so 
short an acquaintance. He was carheint very 
kind to me yesterday evening,” she aided nae 
heartily, remembering how much he had 
praised her song. 
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for thirteen years, was at length sent to the 
fellow,” said her step-mother earnestly. | press. A few hours after the first copy had 
‘** Alfred has a heart of gold!” she added, with | Deen placed in his hands the author died, ap- 
enthusiasm. pear scarcely conscious of the importance of 

Kathleen doubted it, but was top polite to | his life’s work. . 
give expression to her doubts. Opposition to the great truth at once set in. 

“Of course, as you say, your acquaintance | The Jesuits were foremost in the_ attack. 
with him has been short, and you cannot be | Fienus, physician to the Emperor of Bavaria, 
supposed to know much of him as yet by per- | and Tycho Brahe, the Danish astronomer, 
sonal observation. But you must take my | ridiculed the notion, The heads of the Church 
word, my love, as to his merits; and I hope | of Rome condemned the work, and inserted its 
that very soon you will know him much | title in their index of forbidden books, In our 
better.” own country such men as Bacon and Milton 

‘* What do you mean, Lady Elwyn?” asked | indignantly rejected the idea of the earth's 
Kathleen, looking bewildered. motion. 

**I mean, my dear, that a most wonderful These were the days when the faggot and 
piece of good fortune has befallen you—such | stake played an important part in forming 
luck, let me tell you, as does not often come to | men’s opinions, and made short work of those 
a young and ignorant girl, especially with your | who endeavured to spread so-called error 
unfortunate antecedents. The dear Colonel | Giordano Bruno was burned at Rome for teach- 
has consented to overlook the drawbacks in | ing the Copernician theory. 
your position—to forget them altogether—in After examining into the phenomena of elec. 
fact, his generosity and nobility are quite be- | tricity, "ranklin wrote some papers containing 
yond praise in the matter. He admires you ex- | accounts of his experiments. These were read 
cessively, and—I hope it will not quite turn | before the Roya! Society, but were not consid- 
your head, dear—he has asked your father and ered of much importance, whilst one of them, 
myself for permission to make you his wife. | on the sameness of lightning and electricity, 
lt is as your future husband that you must | caused much mirth among the members. In 
now look upon Colonel Alfred Elwyn!” many works written at this time Franklin was 

(To be Continued. ) spoken of with contempt, and his theories de- 

ae nounced in fiery language. The idea of a 

— presuming to extend the scientific 
nowledge of prefessors was too much. But 
the Royal Society in this, as in many other in- 

One of the characteristics of every age is the | stances, had to acknowledge itself wrong, and 
storm of opposition invariably aroused against | atoned somewhat by electing the once despised 
the propounder of any idea calculated to — printer a member. 
preconceived theories. In this age of wonders 

He Grasped His Chance. 


ey anything in the way of oe 

would astonish us, but it is instructive an catia cad : : 

somewhat amusing to look back upon the past, | 5, Ardent = ee mg gt a gene gl 

and observe the fierce efforts put forth by our | + °F Several weeks past 1 have been trying to 
speak to you, Fraulein Rosa, but you never 

gave me the chance of putting in a word. I 


forefathers to obscure the dawning light = 
beat back the onward and irresistible march of therefore gladly avail myself of your temporary 
hoarseness to make you an offer of marriage! 


‘* Yes, he is very kind—a most warm hearted 




















Great Discoveries Ridiculed. 








science. That we have reached our present 
stage of advancement is not for want of learned 
and scientific men to ery Halt ! at every step. 

In the year 1820-21 Thomas Grey petitioned | 
Parliament with respect to a general system of 
railways for the ‘United Kingdom, and also 
published a book upon the same subject. A Widow Cashley—I am afraid, Mr. Hardup 
committee of the House of Commons, how- | that you are not seeking a better half so much 
ever, reported their determination to obstruct | as be:ter quarters. 
as much as possible the use of steam asa —— 
motive power. The Reviews sent up a univer. | 
sal shout of ridicule against Grey, and spoke of | 
the pamphlet as the work of a dreamer or 
lunatic. 

The Quarterly Review, in 1824, gave forth the 
following inspired remarks: *‘ As to those per | 
sons who speculate on making railways gen- | 
eral throughout the kingdom, and superseding | 
the present mode of conveyance by land and | 
water, we deem them and their visionary 
schemes unworthy of notice. We should as 
soon expect the people of Woolwich to suffer 
themselves to be fired off upon one of Con. 
greve’s ricochet rocke.s, as to trust themselves 
to the mercy of such a machine going at such a 
rate. We will back O11 Father Thames against 
the Woolwich railway for any sum.” 

The advice given by a President of the Royal 
Society to a geatleman who had an idea for 
propelling ships by steam, was to devote his 
energies to some pract cable scheme, and not 
to visionary speculations, 

Medical professors have ever been unwilling 
to depart from the beaten track, and dis- 
coverers in that art have invariably to face 
violent opposition mingled with abuse from 
their brother practitioners. 

Jenner, having devotec eight years’ study to 
securing to mankind comparative immunity 
from a terrible disease, met, on the propagation 
of the result of his labors, with unmerciful 
ridicule, and many years of severe and bitter 
opposition ensued before the beneficial nature 
of his investigations began to be recognized. 
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Better Have Not Spoken 


Hardup—Widow Cashley, I love you de 
votedly. Won’t you become my better half? 

















“The Old Oaken Bucket, 
The Iron-bound Bucket, 
The Moss-covered Bucket,” 


the intrusion of something new strove to 
deprive him of the merit of its discovery. 
Harvey's discovery in relation to the circula- 
tion of the blood presented nothing to shock from sewers, vaults, or percolations from the 
the prejudice or susceptibility of anyone, but a soil. To eradicate these poisons from the 
host of those who are ever ready to combat system and save yourself a spell of malarial, 
facts new to them fell upon him like one man, i phoid or bilious fever, and to keep the 
and this onslaught upon his theories by the | viecbonn oe manat, in © Noalth — 
most learned and scientific men caused his re- Medical Discovery. It arouses all the ex- 
putation and practice as a physician to materi- cretory organs into activity, thereby cleans- 
ally decline. People then, as now, hesitated to ing and purifying the system, freeing it from 
place themselves in the hands of adoctor whose & manner of blood-poisons, no matter from 
head was filled with new-fangled notions. what cause they have arisen. All diseases 


' originating from a torpid or deranged liver. 
It was opposed by many learned men. It or from impure blood, yield to its wonderful 


is very likely the one that has conveyed pof- 
sons to your system from some old well 
whose waters have become contaminated 


took twenty-five years to convince society of a curative properties. It regulates the stom- 
fact now universally recognized. Hobbes, how- ach and bowels, promotes the appetite and 


ever, expresses surprise th ‘trine digestion, and cures Dyspepsia, * Liver Com- 
7 Pp prise that a new doctrine aint,” and Chronic Diarrhea. Salt-rheum, 


could be promulgated in a life-time. ‘etter, Ecze res apd pea po 
By the persevering labors of Sir Charles Bell, Metter, Hearma, rvsipelus Serofulous Sor 

that which from all time had been a mystery disappear under its use. 

became cleared up. But no sooner were his “Golden Medical Discovery” is the only- 

papers published than he became the subject of blood and liver medicine, sold by druggists, 

attack from all quarters. The Royal Society ynder & positive guarantee of its bene- 
ae . . 7 x eet g or curing in every case, or money paid 

treated him in the regulation way, and he for it will be promptly ‘returned 

received the very opposite to encouragement : 

from that learned body, while ignorans oj po- Copyright, 1888, by WORLD's D1s. MED. ASS’N. 

nents floored him with the wildest assertions. ——_—__—__———- —- 
In the preface to his Nervous System he » i} 

observes : ‘** Whatever may be thought of the , MANTEL 

reasoning pursued in these volumes, the facts 











admit of no contradiction, and perhaps s 
hereafter curiosity may be excitea_ to FOLDING BEDS, = 
know in what manner they were first SUFEAEES FOR # 


received, 
has been 


Small Rooms, Par-, 
lors, Dining Kooms 
and Offices. 


The gratification in* the inqyiry 
very great, the reception by the 
profession has been the reverse of what I 
expected. ‘The early announcement of my 
occupation failed to draw one encouraging sen- 
tence from medica) men.” 

Nor have discoveries in other branches of 
science had a more easy time ; indeed, violence 


has often been added to other indignities to PROF. & MME. HOUSEMAN 


which they have had to submit. (LATE OF WASHINGTON) 

n 1530 Copernicus finished the manuscript of | ; i ; 

his book cxpiiping the startling theory that Chiropodist and Manicure 

the earth moved. But he hesitated to publish | . 

it, fearing to arouse the indignation of the 06 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Corns, 


learned men of his time. oa 
Owing to the pressure brought to bear upon | : . pene ms — Save oe 


him by friends, his book, after being kept back charges. 





OPENED. 


CLOSED 
It may be draped to suit any style of apartment in which* 
it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its furni- 


ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street. 
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CRUEL KINDRED. 


By the Author o 


‘*A Piece of Patchwork,” ‘Somebody's Daughter,” ‘The House in the 


Close,” ‘‘Snared,” ‘The Mystery of White Towers," ‘‘Madam's Ward,” ete. 


OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 


CHAPTER XV.—ConNTINUED. 


The wengee f woman did not believe her own 
her son, looking at her, knew it, 


asser'ion, an 


and knew that she knew it. Just then, ia th 


heart of Olivia Oldcastle, there raged a tempest 05 Youu a 
s| ,, ‘I'm in a temper, my dear; I’ve cried until 

fierce as that which she felt against the son she m such a terrible figure that I quite scared 
myself when I looked into the glass; and I’m 

so miserable that I wish mamma would make 
me go right off home to Sugbrooke at once—- 
al It's wicked, it’s abominable, it’s cruel, 
t | it's—I know I shall wake that stupid old 


of anger against the son she loved, almost a 


hated. The first would pass, the second never. 
She knew that Guy spoke the truth, and she 
itterly than she could 
have done had it been the slanderous lie which 


resented it far more 


she affected to believe it was. But she did no 


so believe, and she knew that he saw it. Not 
for the first time her eyes dropped before his, 
ashamed, despite herself, of what she well knew 


could be read there. 


‘*Wait!” he said, not less resolutely. ‘I 
have said, mother, that my hands shall be clean 
in this matter, and I am resolved that they 
ou would do what 
regret now that I 
With my former experience to 
guid2 me, I know that I should not have made 
Youu refuse to end this 


shall. I spoke, hoping that 
you know to be your duty; 
troubled you. 


any appeal to you. 
thing—I must do it in your place.” 
* You must do it?” Lady Oldcastle echoed. 
**T ‘must. 


assert myself as such.’ 


“Perhaps,” she said een, “you will 
Avil 


ss Stone?” 
I shall see that she leaves here in; hat she spoke cruelly; I know that with that 


take it upon yourself to dismiss 

“TT will. 
as short a time as possible.” 

“It shall not be!” 
flushed, and she clenched her hands, ‘‘ Under- 
stand me—it shall not be done! I forbid it! I 
refuse to have one word said to the girl or one 
further word said to your brother. 
me, Guy! I forbid it!” 

~T hear.” 
his ferehesd wearily, 
“| have said what I will do, mother. 
more, 

Ile crossed to his usual chair, sat down, and 
took up his book. Only for one moment did 
his mother remain looking at him, hardly 
seeing him, for the room seemed full of mist, 
and the rapid beating of her heart confused 
her. Could she have stopped to plead with 
iim, she Knew weil that she would plead 
vainly. She turned from him, knowing her- 
self beaten, and left the room. 

Slowly mounting the stairs, her heart still 
throbbing fast, she went to her sitting-room. 
its windows were wide open and the lighted 
jlamps burned low. As she entered abruptly, a 
figure in the gloom turned towards her—Mrs, 
Uglow. Lady Oldcastle stopped suddenly. 

“ My lady, I beg your pardon,” exclaimed the 
housekeeper, in soft apology. ‘I am afraid I 
startled you.” 

‘““You did so, certainly.” With her coldest 
air of self-possession, Lady Oldcastle slowly 
approached a chair by une of the windows, and 
sank down intoit. ‘‘ Isupposed that the room 
was empty,” she said. ‘‘ Do you wish to speak 
to me?” ° 

‘“No, your ladyship. There was only one 
letter to-night—the postman has just called for 
the post-bag—and, as it was for your ladyship, 
I brought it up here.” 

‘Here?’ Why was it not brought into the 
drawing-room ¢” 

‘IT thought you were up here, my lady,” said 
Mrs. Uglow, respectfully. ‘‘I beg your par- 
don.” 

‘Probably it dees not matter.” Lady Old- 
ca-tie indolently raised her arm and turned 
higher the bracket-lamp which was just over 
her head. The light, shining through its rose- 
hued globe, fell full upon her. ‘* Where is the 
letter?” 

“Here, my lady.” 
and drew back again. 
I can do for you, my lady? 
ker up-stairs ?” 

‘Nothing, thank you. When I want her, I 
will ring.” Her mistress, speaking abstract- 
edly, was absently turning over and looking at 
the letter. Now she tore it open and unfolded 
ir. “Stay,” she said, glancing up—“ will you 
find Mr. Duke and ask him tocometo me? I 
wish to speak to him for a moment.” 

** Certainly, my lady.” 

Bur Mrs. Uglow, though saying this with a 
cheer:ul and respectful alacrity, did not hasten 
tocomply with the request, She turned upa 
lamp, she moved a footstool, she redraped a 
curtain. she picked up a falien book, and from 
beneath her drooping eyelids her keen black 
eyes, with a cruel lustre not pleasant to see, 
were intent upon her mistress as she slowly 
raised the open letter and cast her eyes down 
it. Mrs. Uglow saw a strong, swift shudder 
shake the stately figure from head to foot, saw 
a dreadful spasm ccnvulse the handsome face, 
saw the proud eyes dilate and the firm lips 
Start apart, and the white hand crush the 
paper and drop down heavily. 

Mrs. Ugtow smiled to herself, and moved 
towards the door. 

‘Shall lask Mr. Duke to come at once, my 
ady?” 

**No—not now. It does not matter. Go!” 
Lady Oldcastle spoke in almost her ordinary 

cold imperious tones, but the rose hued lamp 
above her could not hide the ghastly hue of her 
face. ‘“*It does not matter,” she said again; 
and, in spite of her frantic effort to recover 
herself, her voice sank to a mere muffled 
mutter, ‘To morrow will do—in the morning. 
Go!” 

In her soft, stealthy, cat-like way the house- 
keeper silently withdrew. Her hand had 
hardly quitted the door when she heard it 
sharply locked behind her. Mrs, Uglow smiled 
to herself again—again a by-no-means pleasant 
smile—and went quickly and quietly, with 
knitted brow and compressed lips, down to her 
own snug sitting-room, where the heavy brass- 
bound desk stood on the side-table, and Mar- 
maduke Oldcastles boyish handsome face 
onites brightiy in its frame above the fire- 
piace, 

Mrs. Uglow stood before her fire, with her 
lithe long hands folded, and looked at the pic- 
ture long and thoughtfully. 


and turned from her, 
I say no 


Mrs. Uglow presented it, 
“Ts there anything that 
Shall I send Par- 


I am the master of the Towers, 
mother; it is not my fault ¢hat you force me to 


Lady Oldcastle’s cheeks 


Hie pushed the thick dark hair off 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


Extracted from Lady Adela Nugent's Jour- 


nal, July 20th, 188—., 


you won't get it if you do. 


almost. 


Pinkum up in the next room. 


comparatively. 


—Lady Oldcastle and Sir Guy? 
they were quarrelling—I know the 
saw by his face, when he came in an 


passed the windows while I was on the terrace 
that something was wrong. It’s a silly notion, 
but, when I caught a look that Lady Oldcastle 
gave me once, I couldn't help fancying that it 
was something about me! I hate doing mean 
things, but I did—and I do—wish I had been 
near enough to listen. 

rs How can she do it—howcan she? Without 
knowing a word of what it was about, I know 


dreadful ya biting tongue of hers she 
made him horribly unhappy. It is shameful, 
when he has only just come home after being 
{ such a weary while away ! 

“‘ Yes, horribly unhappy! I saw that when 





You hear | [ 8teod by the window and watched him for 


just a minute after she had gone away. 

_ “I cant bear to see that look upon his face— 
| it makes the whole world seem a great aching 
void of misery somehow. I did not even go 
near him to say good night, but stole away as 
quickly as I could without his seeing or hear- 
ing me, I had to make haste, because, when I 
saw him sitting there, looking so sad and 
gloomy and solitary—all the more solitary, I 
think, for the great room and the bright lights 
—I longed—yes, I did, and I shall put it down!— 
I longed with all my heart to go to him and 
comfort him. . 

“TI know I could !” 


CHAPTER XVI 


The morning, a most beautiful and brilliant 
one out of doors, did not begin so pleasantly 
within. When Lady Adela came down stairs 
—a little late perhaps—she found the only 
occupant of the breakfast-room to be Sir Guy, 
absorbed in his letters to all appearance, with 
Rob Roy as usual lying at his feet. But he was 
not too absorbed to rise and say ‘‘Good morn- 
ing as soon as she appeared, quiet as her 
entrance had been. Adela gave him her hand 
with a smile and patted the dog’s great head. 

““Am I so early ?” she asked. 

** Rather late, I think.” 

“Then where is Lady Oldcastle? She is 
always first. Is she not coming down?” 

ve suppose so. I have not seen her this 
morning. 

There wasa “ at the door, and there entered 
Parker, Lady Oldcastle’s maid. She spoke to 
Lady Adela. 

‘* Her ladyship’s love, my lady, and, if you 
will excuse her, she will not come down to 
breakfast. She has a bad headache, and does 
not feel equal to it; she has had a bad night. 
I think Mr. Duke is with her now; but her 
ladyship bade me say that he would be down 
directly.” o 
““It must be the very hot weather that has 
affected Lady Oldcastle, I suppose,” Adela 
said, as Parker made her noiseless exit—‘‘ she 
so very seldom complains of headache. Yet 
she was not looking ill yesterday. It must be 
the heat.” 

‘** Very possibly,” Sir Guy answered, in a tone 
the coolness of which certainly did not express 
much concern. ‘* Will you take charge of the 
teapot, Lady Adela—here it comes, 
are you going to leave it to me?” 

** You ought to be more concerned with the 
coffee, since you always drink one and never 
the other,” the girl rejoined gaily ; but, as she 
took her seat at the head of the table, she 
wished most heartily that Lady Oldcastle had 
chosen some other morning—yesterday, say— 
for her headache. To give Duke his breakfast 
might prove a little tiresome, but it would not 
be embarrassing ; to give breakfast to both the 
brothers together might, she felt, tax both her 
tact and cheerfulness severely. If Duke would 
only stay away now! 

But he did not, for he entered at the moment; 
and she was not rendered more comfortable 
by the look, sufficiently dark upon both sides, 
which was the only greeting that passed be- 
tween the brothers. 

They had been at least tolerably cordial to 
each other at dinner on the previous evenings ; 
and, knowing nothing of the scene in the Beech 
Walk, and decidedly not suspecting the bruised 
shoulder and excoriated elbow which caused 
Duke to groan inwardly, Adela wondered se- 
cretly what was the matter. For Sir Guy to be 
almost silent was no new thing, to be sure ; but 
for his brother to be in anything but the blith- 
est spirits was unprecedented. Adela found 
herself speculating as to whether he—adored 
as he was—might not possibly have received a 
lecture in his mother’s dressing-room just now. 
As a matter of fact, he did not. Lady Old- 
castle had spoken tu him, and, much to his 
astonishment and a little to his shame, had 
mentioned the name of Angel's governess, 
But she had spoken so little and so cautiously 
—a mere good-humored word of warning, in 
fact, making light of the affair, telling him that 
he should know better than to attempt to turn 
the head of the foolish little creature—that he 
had never for a moment thought that Guy had 
spoken. Indeed he put her knowledge or her 
faint suspicion—she had spoken so guardedly 
and cleverly that he did not know which to 
suppose it—down to some chatter on the part 
of Angel, upon.whom he did not bestow a 
mental blessing. So he had answered her 


see—or 





Up in her locked room Lady Oldcastle stood, 
and with white face and dilated eyes read 
again and yet again the letter which she had 
crushed in her hand, and which now quivered 
as it lay outspread upon her trembling palm, 


“ Dear Madam,” it ran—‘'I have been remiss, 
but not forgetful. Circumstances which most 
unfortunately I could not control have been 
the reason of my failing to wait upon you, not 
negligence. Doubtless you have wondered. 
Doubtless you have both blamed and expected 
me. I offer a thousand apologies for what 
must seem like a lack of courtesy towards you. 
When I again have the honor of seeing you, I 
trust that I shall be able to explain my silence 
and my seeming remissness to your full satis- 
faction. I hope to have that honor—with your 
permission—shortly after the date of this. I 
refrain, for fear of disappointment, from fixing 
any precise time. You will, [am sure, see the 
wisdom of this—it is obvious. I may add that 
I am the more confident of making my peace 
because I shall not come to the Towers alone. 
I committed an error of judgment by doing so 
On the occasion when you so graciously honored 
me with an interview. I regret it and ackowl- | 
edge ir, 

‘*Permit me to remain, Madam, your most 
obedient humble servant, 

“GABRIEL Dwicar.” 


Lady Oldcastle tottered and sank slowly 


upon her knees with a faint, ina: ticulate groan. | 


Gradually she sank lower and lower, until she 


lightly, carelessly, much in the vein in-which 
he had replied to his brother's first remon- 
strance, and was so mightily relieved to think 
that things were no worse that he did not 
pause to realize how curious it was that his 
mother, knowing anything and speaking at all, 
should have said no more. 

Even now he felt that he was by no means 
out of his difficulties--he was in the very thick 
of them indeed! There was still Guy’s possible 
disclosure to fear, Amy to quiet and soothe and 
deceive somehow, and Lady Adela to speak to. 
That once done and her promise secured, other 
things would no doubt adjust themselves in 
some more or less easy and comfortable fash- 
ion. What he most desired to do was to keep 
everything quiet until he had obtained Adela 
Nugent’s premise to marry him. 

Sir Guy was not long in finishing his break- 
fast and leaving the room with the letters, 
Adela glanced at the younger brother, smiling. 

onan you quite finished ?” she asked. 

* Quite.” 

“Then I'll get up, I think. I don’t feel alto- 
etber comfortable in this great chair, and 
1ave a disconcerting notion that I don't pre- 
cisely look the character. Lady Oldcastle is a 
much more imposing personage. I hope she is 
not really ill. Do you think she is looking so?” 

‘*Not especially ; it is nothing more than a 
headache, I fancy ; she did not seem to think 
much of it herself. What are we going to do 

| this morning? Take another walk along the 





lay prone upon the floor, moaning still, the 
letter clutched in her stiff white hand. 


. . . - 


| cliffs?” 
Adela lo: ked at the handsome, good-temp- 
ered,admiring face, and laughed mischievously. 
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“* And half bake you in the sun, poor martyr? 
I should so like to have heard your private 
é I know that you were 
tired to death, and that you wished me and my 


“Don’t expect much from me to-nigh 
[ -night, m 
e, placid, white-faced, dumb, small confidant, for 


“‘ What is it all about? That’s what [ t 
to know; if I did know, I should be amiable— 


‘* What was it that they were talking about 
I feel sure 
were ; I 
asked to 
speak to her, that something had upset him ; 
besides, I could see by their faces, when I 


sentiments yesterday ! 





































pedestiian powers anywhere. No, I don 


I hardly feel equal to such a walk just now. 


wanted than a long tete-a-tete drive. ‘ Yo 
have mn ver been there since the day you cam 


day. Will you come?” 
absurdly drowsy already, and driving alway 
makes me worse.” 


“Will you ride then? 


lady splendidly. 
mare for you?” 


hurry. 
earnestness and peysistence. 


Perhaps she scented danger in hi 
make my head unbearable. 


make, 
out into the park somewhere with a book, anc 
going to sleep under a tree.” 
alders by the lake, I suppose?” he said, pre 
considered. 

‘* How clever of you ! 
it does mean. 


ceed in keeping me awake that will. 


see if she is better before I start ?” 
*“ [ fancy not. 
said.” 
‘“*Then-I won’t disturb her. 


come.” 


Duke asked, astonished. 
half a dozen other people, he thought ruefully, 


cent, he would positively bave thought that 
she was doing it to irritate him. 


= her pretty brows in most guileless won- 
er. 

‘* Why, she likes to go, poor little thing! 
And I would quite as soon have her. One gets 
tired of angelic story-book children—they’re so 
insipid. But Angel isn’t; besides, it is sup- 

osed to be her holidays, you know, although 

don’t think she ever has much else, [ must 
say—she twists Miss Stone round her finger, 
the artful little wey i 

They had strolled into the hall as they were 
speaking; and now Adela ran lightly up-stairs, 
Duke, looking rather gloomily after her and 

ulling his moustache, his elbow and shoulder 

eeling most uncomfortably stiff and sore as he 
did so, thought it would be an exceedingly 
leasant thing if she took it into her head to 
bring Miss Stone herself with her to complete 
the quartet and the joke together, 

There was little fear of that. The governess 
and Lady Adela had not got on so pleasantly 
of late, to Adela’s honest wonder and a little to 
her pain. She could not understand why the 
pretty girl was so cold in her looksand manner, 
so short and abrupt in her replies—why she so 
obviously avoided her. and showed such pettish 
sullen little airs. Adela, in fact, had more than 
once taken herself severely to task for some in- 
advertent slight or lack of courtesy; but she 
had never succeeded in recollecting what it 
could possibly have been, and, to whatever 
reason she assigned the change, most certainly 
it was not the real reason. 

The knowledge that she was being waited for 
down stairs had not the effect of making her 
hurry herself—a little the contrary perhaps. 
She lingered for a while laughing with 
Pinkum, who was more ‘‘entirely ” tired of the 
Towers than ever, and absolutely dismayed at 
the prospect of a possibly prolonged stay there. 
Pinkum, in fact, was in ‘‘the dumps,” and her 
mistress gaily and affectionately comforted her, 
Then, in a very leisurely fashion, her hat and 
gioves and sunshade and book were found, and 
then she went off to find Angel. 

The question was whether Angel would be 
found in the nursery, littering that apartment, 
or whether she was to be found in the school- 
room, tormenting Miss Stone. Theschoolroom 
was the nearest. Adela decided to try it first. 

She went along the gallery and down the 
passage-way which Duke had often to traverse 
so unwillingly, er lightly at the school- 
room door, entered, and stopped short with 
Angel’s name half spoken on her lips. The 
child was not there, as she saw at a glance; 
but Miss Stone was—and Sir Guy? Lady 
Adela had never seen him in that part of the 
house before ; and she stared in wonder, seeing 
that the little governess was in tears, with her 

retty face all stained and disfigured, and 
eeling quite certain that when she opened the 
door his hand had rested kindly, almost car- 
essingly, it seemed, upon the g ris shoulder. 

They did not surprise her more than her 
sudden entrance surprised them, and there 
wasa foolish embarrassed silence for a 
moment. Adela broke it, a touch of anusual 
haughtiness in her manner. 

‘* Pray excuse me, Sir Guy; I did not know 
you were here. I came to ask Miss Stone if 
Angel is busy ; because, if she is not, and she 
cares to go, I will take her into the park with 
me. Will you please tell me where I shall find 
her?” 

‘*She is in the nursery, I think, I have not 
seen her since she went to her breakfast,” the 
governess faltered, turning away with a down- 
gulped sob, and trying to hide her brimming 
blue eyes. ‘‘I—I will go and find her if you 
will wait, Lady Adela.’ 

“No, I will not trouble you, thanks. I can 
find her myself, no doubt; I am sorry I dis- 
turbed you.” 

She ran up to the nursery with her cheeks 
aflame and her heart beating as it had never 
beaten before. She was furiously angry, | 
blindly and unreasonably angry; she could 
have jiaughed until she cried, and cried until 
she could cry no more. She had never been | 
jealous in her life, and now the feeling had 
come so suddenly and unexpectedly, and was 
so strange and terrible, that it bewildered her. 
She had no clear, coherent thought of any kind 
when she burst into the nursery and cried out 
to Angel, with reckless gaiety, to come out 
they would have a glorious time in the park, 
and stay there until Lady Oldcastle sent for 
them. 

Sir Guy came out of the schoolroom presen: ly, 
wincing a little as he heard the bitter sobs 


think I'll sacrifice you again yet ; and, besides, 


am almost inclined to have a headache myself. 

“‘Let me drive you over to Wildeross then,” 
Duke said eagerly, nothing being more likely, 
he thought, to give him the opportunity he 


here,” he urged ; ‘‘you were saying so yester- 


“Thanks,” she said, deliberately considering; 
“but I don’t think so this morning. I am 


I don’t think you 
would find it too far, and Bay Nell carries a 
May I tell them to saddle the 


““Oh dear, no, thanks!” cried Adela in a 


“I'm dreadfully 
hard to please, I’m afraid, but I really don’t 
think I can ride to-day; the motion would 
I haven't energy 
for tennis, or even for a sail,” she went on, 
carefully forstalling any other suggestion that 
she could think of, and which he was likely to 
“*Tam just capable, I think, of strolling 


‘““That means your favorite nook under the 
serving his good humor exceilently, all things 
Yes, that is just what 
I am half way through ‘he 
Woman in White, and, if anything will suc- 
Do you 
think Lady Oldcastle would like me to go and 
She would try to sleep, she 


I am going to 
fetch my hat, and Angel too, if she cares to 


‘“*What on earth should you do that for?” 
Angel was as bad as 


If the girl had not looked so artless and inno- 


Adela opened her great hazel eyes and ele- 


NIGHT. 




































































A Fond Farewell. 


to the hall late Sunda 
y 2 


made a more than 
I usually protracted call. 
The light was dim 


and romantic in th 













he loved as he loved hi 
life looked doubly fasci 
nating, ane 
Loverly found it ex 
ceedingly 
drag himself away. 


u 
e 


8 
at length. 









“*Good-bye,” he said 
hesitation. 

‘* Good-bye,” she whispered softly. 

‘* May I have one final kiss?” he pleaded. 
He might and did ; but still he lingered. 


before. 
8 


tion, “‘is our final kiss like a duodecimo?” 


ment of deep but hopeless cogitation. 


1 
means 12mo,’ 


And on that basis was it interpreted.— Puck. 
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Lines to a Mule. 





O mule! 
Thou gaunt, gray, gawky Gatling gun 
On fours! Thou lank, embodied lightning streak, 


All hail ! 

(Be careful, muse, of his heels,) 
Thy drooping ears and languid eye, 
Most «ubtle beast, might well breed confidence, 
But thou shalt not obiiquely launch thy heels 
At me, thou wily rogue ! 


Great Scott! 

How I have sometimes seen th’ unwary youth 
Of African de cent hoist heavenward, 
Contorted, writhing by thy merciless hoof ! 
Then thou wouldst turn thy luring, blinking eye 
To gaze upon the melancholy work, 

Or lure with basilisk glance some victim nw. 


O mule! 

Star-maker ! 

Dealer in py ro‘echnic novelties ! 

Thou verily art load«d, cocked and primed, 

From early morning till the steps 

Of dewy dusk imprint the sky with s‘ars. 

I would not draw within 

The magic circle of thy cognizant heels 

For all the yellew gold that Shasta yields, 

Or silken freights that hither swim from Ind. 
Detrvit Free Press. 
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The Humor of Childhood. 
A party of five or six street gamins were 





gibes. 

“Wot's the caper?” inquired a new comer as 
he rushed to the scene of action. 

‘*Heaps ; come jine us.” replied one of the 
crowd; ‘we're playin’ de 
Wennice.” 
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The cheapest and strorgest Teas in use are Assom Teas | 
These so-called Indian Teas, sold hy other dealers for 30c 
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TRY A 5c. SAMPLE 


Very fine Aesoms 35c. and 40c. Strong, pungent Him- | 
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See our fine assortments. | 
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Dunn's 
Mustard 


Eczema 


Is more commonly known as Salt-Rheum. 
It is caused by impure blood, is accome 
pained with intense itching and burning 
sensations, and, unless properly treated, is 
likely to afflict its victim for years. If you 
are suffering from Eezema, or any other 








which broke out so passionately behind the 
door he closed gently after him. He descended 
the stairs at his usual deliberate leisurely pace, 
and sauntered across the hall to the open side- 
door. 

Three figures were crossing the broad gravel 
sweep towards the shrubbery—Duke, Adela 
and Angel, the two former side by side, the 
child flying on in advance. Adela glanced 
back, saw him, and looked away. Guy could 
see how bright were the pretty sunburnt 
cheeks, how her eyes shone, and could hear, in 
answer to some speech of her companion’'s, 
how sweetly and blithely her gay laugh rang 


out. 

He smiled a little cynically. In part at least 
he had understood the expression on her face 
and the tone of her voice at the schoolroom 
door just now, and could not keep down a 
sense of grim amusement. It was a bitter 
joke ; but it did not matter much afterall. He 
shrugged his shoulders as he smiled, and 
turned away from the sunshine. 


(To be Continued.) 
Mrs. Brown—If you had only listened to 


me— 
Mr. Brown—-I'd have been talked to death 


long ago. 








eruptive disease, take Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
It has proved, in numberless instances, a 
complete cure for this disorder. 


Entirely Cured. 


A few weeks ago T was attacked with a 
severe and distressing form of Eezema. 
The eruptions spread very generally over 
my body, causing an intense itching and 
burning sensation, especially at night. 
With great faith in the virtues of Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla, | commenced taking it, and, 
after having used less than two bottles of 
this medicine, am entirely cured.— Henry 
K. Beardsley, of the Hope **Nine,” West 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

I was, for years, troubled with Salt- 
Rheum, whieh, during the winter months, 
caused my hands to become very sore, 
crack open, and bleed. The use of 


Ayer’s Sar 


saparilla has entirely cured me of this 
troublesome humor.-—Ellen Ashworth, 
Evanston, Wyoming Ter. 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


HEY had come out in- 


evening. after he had 


richly furnished entry- 
way, the maiden whom 
oung 


difficult to 


**Good-bye,” she re- 
peated, though she had 
remarked the same 
thing some teven times 


“Why,” he queried, with a sudden inspira- 
“T give it up,” the maiden said,after a mo- 


“Because,” he answered triumphantly, “it 


gathered at a respectful distance eround an | 
Italian rag-picker whom they were making | 
frantic by their occasional mud throwing and | 


Merchant o’} 


GENTS’ WASHING OUR SPECIALTY | 


nai TELEPHONE 897 





) 


e 


8 





“Good-bye,” he said 
Good byer he sal’! 40 years’ record of honorable deal- 


ing 
40 years before an intelligent public 
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methods 
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| groun floor Firest Bar in Canada. 
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COME TO TORONTO ? 
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561 Queen St. West, Toronto. 


felt ES ha “ys 
aS 


os 


Pome la* 


end OS ee 





FOR ALL 


USE HOFFMAN'S 
HARMLESS HEADACHE 
POWDERS, 
THEY ARE A SPECIFIC 


Contain no Oplum, 
Bromides or Narcotics. 


—THEY ARE= 
NOT A CATHARTIC, 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


For Sale by Druggists. 
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C25 crs per BOX 
OR SENT BY MAIL. 
HOFFMAN DRUG CO- 
55 Main St, Buffalo, N, Y., and International Bridge, Ont. 


Debility 


Languor, and Loss of Appetite, are cured 
by the use of Ayer's Sarsaparilla, This 
| medicine relieves that sense of Constunt 
Weariness, from which so many suffer, 
purifies, invigorates, and vitalizes the 
blood, gives tone and 
| stomach, and restores the appetite, health 
land strength more surely and speedily 
than any other remedy. 


Positive Proof 

Two years ago I suffered from Loss of 
Appetite and Debility, the result of Liver 
Disease. After having tried various rem- 
ledies, and several physicians, without re- 
| ceiving any benefit, | began taking Ayer’s 
| Sarsaparilia. The first bottle pone a 
marked change, and the second and third 
accomplished so much that I felt like a 
new man. I have, since that time, taken 
labout one bottle every year, and had no 
lrecurrence of the trouble. — William E 
Way, East Lempster, N. H. 
| Tf any one suffering from General De- 
bility, Want of Appetite: Depression of 
Spirits, and Lassitude will use Ayer’s Sar- 


‘saparilla, 


Tam confident a cure will result therefrom, 
I have used it, and spexk from expert- 
ence. — F. O. Loring, Brockton, Mass. 

Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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HARRY WEBB, 477 Yonge St. 


TORONTO 


Jas. Cox & Son 


83 Yonge Street Modiste, Dress Mantle Maker 
PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS) 207 SPADINA AveNUE 


Luncheon and Ice Cream Parlors 
FOR BUNS, ROLLS, PASTRY, 
£’S 


New Store 
for. Yonge and 


Cakes in Great Variety 


GO TO © 
gr 
p> Fdward Sts., 
C and 160 Bay St, | , 


WEDDING CAKES A SPECIALTY 
Telephones— Yonge St., 1515; Bay St 577 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


MEDLAND & JONES 


Agents Scottish Union, Norwich Union, Accident Insurance. 





@Office—Malil Building. Toronto, Telephone 1067 


DON’T TAKE UP YOUR CARPETS 


W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Out-door Views, Photo Engraving, Photographing on 
Zinc, Commercial Photography, Life-Size Gelatino-Bromide 
Enlargements, Photographing on Wood by Meadows’ Pro- 
cess. 


40 Jarvis Street, Toronto 


CALL ON MOORE & CO. 


A GOOD PHOTOGRAPH 


Of yourself or friends, or your house with family group in 
front. Taken at ga'lery price. 


MOORE & CO., 147 Yonge Street. 





Mr. HAMILTON McCARTHY, A.BR.C.A., Sculptor 
Has removed to commodious premises on the ground floor 
of New Buildings on Lombard Street, immediately opposite 
Postoffice 


GUNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 
Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz. 


JOHN P. MILL 


Watchmaker Jeweler 


Watches and Wedding Rings a 
to all kinds of 





and 


cialty. Special attention 
epairing 


445} Yonge Street, opp. College Ave., Toronto. 








THE HUB CAFE 


And MERCHANTS’ LUNCH COUNTER 
First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choice 
butter and the best meats procurable. All the delicacies of 
the season and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 
up-stairs. Reading and smoking rooms attached. 


12 Colborne St., .W. R. BINGHAM, PROP. 


«- M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 


Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 


trade a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don ‘‘ White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a million imported cigars always 
in stock. “rade supplied gt bottom prices. 


THE JEWELL RESTAURANT 
Jordan Street 


HARRY MORGAN . - Proprietor 
The Leading Restaurant for Toronto City Merchants. 


Game in season always on the bill of fare. 
First-class Reading and Smoking Roo:..s, supplied with 
all the daily papers. 


Grand (pera Sample Room 


The choicest lines of WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS. 
FIRST-CLASS RESTAURANT in connection. 


D. SMALL, Proprietor. 











CONFEDERATION 
Life Association 
TORONTO. 


F.. H. SEFTON 


m~- DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R, Simpson’s 


ry Goods Store 
OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO 9 P.M. 


OMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 


Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillings, Crowns and Sections. 
All operations known to 


Also Continuous Gum Sets. 
modern dentistry practiced. 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


i 








Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 





C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 


New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Crowns 


a specialty. _ 
Telephone 3031 


Mr. HIPKINS 


DENTIST 


ROCMS, No. 1 COLLEGE AVENUE 


(Over Wood’s Drug Store, cor. Yonge street.) 


~’ THE COMPLEXION 


AND PREVENTING REDNESS ROUGHNESS 
AND CHAPPING RECOMMENDEO 
BY MRS.[ANGTRY. MADAME PatTT! : 


AND OBTAINED 


15 INTERNAT 
A y 


AS 





heath 


Teh Soy 








OSTRICH FEATHER DYERS| 


The most reliable place in the City to have Broken and 
Defective Feathers Re-made into Handsome Feathers, Pom- 
Poms, Aigrettes and Mounts. Feathers Shaded or Dyed in 
the Late t French Styles and Colors. | 
TURNER & BUTLER, 80 Bay Street (west side, 

near Wellington) Toronte. 


Miss PLUMMER 
MODISTE 
53 GLOUCESTER STREET 


MRS. MILLER- 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 








HAS REMOVED TO 


DRESSMAKERS’ NEW 
TAILOR SYSTEM OF 
SQUARE MEASURE- 
MENT, (late Prof. Moody’s). 
drafts direct without paper 
or patterns. J.& A.CARTER, 
Practical Dressmakers and 
Milliners, 372 Yonge street, 
Toronto. 
Agents wanted. 


ai 


Our process is giving such satisfaction that it is starting 
1p worthless imitations -beware of them. Carpets con- 


signed to us from the country will receive prompt attention. 
TORONTO CARPET AND PLUSH RENOVO CO, 


389 1-2 Vonge Street. 


Coppers for Exchange 





Merchants and others requiring coppers for change can ' 


always be supplied if they will call at or address, 


“SATURDAY NIGHT,” City. | 


OFFICE No. 72 CHURCH ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and large sums. Interest at | 
highest current rates allowed 

Hon. FRANK Situ, 

President. 


JAMES MASON, 


Manager. | 


THOMAS MOFFATT. 
FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES | 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class | 


1986 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HALL. 


H. & 0. Blatchford 


NEW, ELEGANT AND POPULAR 


American Boots and Shoes 
EVENING SLIPPERS 


In all Varieties, Sizes 
and Widths now on 
hand. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
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E HAVE OPENED UP OUR IM- 
MENSE Stock of Ladies’ Fine Kid Shoes. 


328 YONGE STREET 
cena Ce ee ee THE 
LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
Examinations, Oral or Written. 
MRS, MENDON, 236 McCaul Street. 





| 


Under Government 


performed in an honorable manner. 
any way interferes with the marital relations. 





| JUNE Ist. 


| Bronze Medal 1884. -GOLD MEDALIST,—Gold Medal 1x6 | The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) R G. TROTTER 


Dentist 


Surgeon 
14 Carlton Street - - TORONTO 


Orrics Hours: 9 A.M. TO 5 P.M.; 7 TO 10 P.M. 


NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO, 


Head Offices 22 to 28 King Street West, Toronto 
Issues all approved forms of Life and Endowment Policies 
and Annuities. 
Hon. A. MACKENz18, M.P., Pres.; Hon. A. Morris and J. L. 
BLAtki8, Vice-Presidents ; Wu. McCass, Man’g Director. 


KINDLING WOOD---SOLID PINE 
13 Crates - . - $2.00 
s = ~ - - - 1.00 
Summer Wood $2.25 per Load 








| 233 Queen St. West, late 56 Adelaide St. West 


R. Truax 





CANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Patronage. lead Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 


Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
Nothing done that in 


JOHN A. GROSE, 
Manager. 


Charles Brown, 


Nos. 33 and 88 
KING ST. WEST 


Box 1999, Montreal. 





Carriaga. 9A 
Telephone 123. 


BELEIL MOUNTAINS 


ST. HILAIRE, P.Q. 


IROQUOIS HOUSE 


GREATLY IMPROVED. Will open for the season about 
Write for Descriptive Circular. 


B. F. Campbell, Managing Director. 


Room B 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 
WATER COLORS 
CRAYONS 




















and the 
New and Popular 


OPAL AND IVORINE 


Portraits a Specialty. Instructions Given, 
Specimens, Terms, <&c., call at 


46 McGILL STREET, TORONTO 


HENRI DE BESSE, Violinist 

(Formerly with Prof. Hubert Leonard, of Paris, and 
Concert-master Edmund Singer, of the Royal Conservatory 
of Music at Stuttgart, lately first Professor of the Violin at 
the New York Conservatories of Music), will receive pupils 
in all branches of violin playing; also for the pianoforte 


For 





and Stuttgart methods. For terms apply at studio and 
residence, No. 179 Church Street. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist of St. Simon’s Church and Musical Director of the 
Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
<cepoenesrasegpsnnensesnes eee eesti easement, 

V (LATE OF THE ROYAL 
A. S; ‘OG | Conservatoire, Leipzig, 
Germany) Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


MISS LIZZIE HIGGINS 


Late of Royal Conservatorium, Leipzig, Germany 





Teacher of Piano-forte, Harmony, Counterpoint, &c., at the 
Toronto College of Music, is prepared to receive pupils 
for private instruction at her residence, 


16 CLARENCE SQUARE 
PERCY V. GREENWOOD 
Organist All Saints’ Church, Teacher of Music. Three 


manual organ for practise. Address 239 Sherbourne street. 
Telephone 1.775. 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


142 Carlton Street Opposite the Gardens 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best. 
families in the city. The principal teacher who has had 
charge of the school for the past four years is a German, 
educated in hie native country, and has had thirty yeare 
experience as a teacher of music in the United States and 
Canada. Mechanical playing of scales and exercises retards: 
the intellectual part of Piano instruction, which is the foun- 
dation of a thorough and lasting education. By our method 
we overcome this difficulty without sacrificing technical 
proficiency. Thorough work guaranteed from the lowest 
to the highest grade. Private instruction at pupil’s resi- 
denceif preferred. For information address the Principal, 

Cc. FARRINGER, 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


A SPECIAL 
SUMMER TERM 


Will be held from July 8 to August 9 








For terms, etc., early application should be made to 


F. H. TORRINGTON, 
12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Hon. G, W, Allan, President 
OVER 600 PUPILS FIRST SEASON 
—_—_—_—__— + 
50 TEACHERS g Virtually all departments of Music 
3 P @ taught from beginning to graduation, 
including piano, vocal art, orzan, violin, sight-singing, harmony, 
etc.; also elocution, Certificates and Diplomas, 
Tuition, $5 and upwards per term, Both class and private: 
Iinstructien. Pupils may enter at any date and are only charged 
proportionately. Board and room provided. FREE ADe 
NTAGES: E.ementary harmony and violin instruction, 
lectures, concerts, recitals,etc, Calendar giving fullinformation 
mailed on application. 
There being private schools bearing names somewhat similar, 
it ts particularly requested that all correspondence for the 
Conservatory be addressed 


EDWARD FISHER, Director. 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Ave. TORONTO, 


j. W. L. FORSTER [pM 


WEORSTER | pp 


Studio - 81 King St. East 


PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Ontario Academy, 47 Phosbe Street 


Careful tuition and training for commercial life or the 
various professions. 
Private tuition for students in the evening. Send for 
prospectus. R. W. DILLON, M.A., 
Principal. 


Claxton’s 


Musie Stores 
197 Yonge Street 


63 King Street West 
WHALEY, ROYCE & Cv. ae 
MUSIC DEALERS 


288 Yonge St , Toronto 


MANUFACTURERS OF THE 


“IMPERIAL” — CORNETS 


The best in the world, as used by 
MESSRS. CLARKE and BAUGH 
Canada’s greatest cornet soloist and 
endorsed by JULES LEVY. 
Everything in the music line and 
at the right prices. All the latest 
publications in stock. 
the Canadian Musician. 


New Sacred Songs 


GARDEN OF PRAYER---F and G 


By VERNON REV 


KING DAVID’S LAMENT---D and F 


By FRANK SWIFT. 














Publishers oi 





Price 50 Cents Each 


TORONTO 


EDWIN ASHDOWN 


89 Yonge Street, and London, Eng. 
Walnut, Mahogany Oherry, Birch, 


Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- 
vite, Boxwood and Mouldings. 


HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street 


B. McBRIDE 


a BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 
Room C, 16 Victoria street, Toronto. 
Money to loan e 


from the beginning to the highest proficiency, after Paris. 
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Wanted—Aristocratic Fruit. 


Fruit Dealer—Mrs. Uppertenne, we have 
some fine blood oranges, just arrived ; shall I 
send you some? 

Mrs. Uppertenne—Yes, if they’re nice blue- 
bloods; the last were just some of. those ordi- 
nary red ones that eve rybody can get, 


Se ee 





A great many of the ladies and gentlemen of 
this city, intending to visit the great Paris 
Exhibition, are following the special courses 
instituted to this effect by the Berlitz School of 
Languages, 81 King street east. 


Festival Ever Given in Toronto 
HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


eee Oe Er 








One of the best equipped millinery and dress- 
i making establishments in Toronto is that of 
Miss M. Morrison, 41 King street west. A 
large, varied and carefully selected stock of 
goods is presented, in which the most fastidi- 
ous customer cannot fail to find the articles 
which will please her. The most courteous at- 
tention is paid to all customers and all work is 
well executed in the most fashionable and 
artistic style. 
——___»@ 


The Empress of India made her first trip to 
Port Dalhousie Thursday of last week, and re- 
ceived & gree complement of passengers and 
freight. She has been thoroughly overhauled 
from stern to wheelhouse and looks spic and 
span new. The Empress never 2 ag a navi- 
gation season under more favorable auspices, 
and her travel patronage will doubtless be, 
this year, very large. 
——————————__ 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
ELLIS—On May 9, at St. Catharines, Mrs. Wm. Ellis—a 


Saturday Afternoon, June 1, Grand “ Popular” Afternoon 


Saturday Evening, June 1, Grand “Opera” Night---Wagner, Il Trovatore 
ONE PRICE (ONLY) TO ALL PARTS OF THE HOUSE---$1.00 


Plan opens to Subscribers (only) at Messrs. Nordheimers’ Monday, May 20, and Gen 
Public Tuesday, May 21, at 10 o'clock. Checks given out at 8 o'clock. a : ae 

The Railways will run excursions from all points to Toronto and return for a fare and a 
third on condition that a party of ten or more comes from the same city or town. 

Among the artists that are engaged are MISS JUCH, SIG. JULES PEROTTI, MISS AUS 
DER OHE, HERR EMIL FISHER and others, and a Grand Orchestra of 40 Eminent Musicians 
under the direction of Mr. CARL ZERRAHN, 

For further intormation see daily papers. Don'’r FORGET THE DATE. 


AUSE AND EFFECT 


The Cause of the Great Rush at Our Dress Counters 
This Week: 


We are selling 20c. Dress Goods for 10c. a yard, 25c. Dress Goods for 124c. a yard. 30c. Dress 
Goods for 15c. a yard, Fine Double Width Dress Goods 30c., 40c., and 50c., worth 40c. to 75c. a 











n. . 
*ERVAIS—Oa May 8, at Iroquois, Ont, Mrs. E. A. 
Gervais —a 8on. 

KANE—)n April 9, at Theherne, Manitoba, Mrs. Paul 
Kane—a son. 

SCHOLES—At Toronto, Mrs. John F. Scholes—a 
daughter. 

GORDON—On April 28, at Ashaville, North Carolina, 
Mrs. HB. Gordon of Toronto—s dau shter. 

BICKFORD—On May 12, at Dandas, Mrs. Henry Bickford 


orton & Co., wholesale dry goods merchants of Montreal, who are in liquidation. 


The Effect of These Sweeping Reductions: 


—a dvughter. s Our store is crowded from morning till night with buyers anxious to secure some of the 

KEMP—On May 12, at Toronto, Mrs. A. E. Kemp—a ee we offer. Sane portion of eo pelon Hosiery and Gloves enables us to offer 
daughter. oe , astonishing bargains in these departments. adies’ Hosiery 7c., 10c., 124c. up. Ladies’ Black 
aa May 6, at Toronto, Mrs. John Wighton— | Cashmere Hosiery 20c., 25c., 30c., worth 30c., 35c. and 45c, Children’s hosicr 5c., 10c., 124c. and 


15e. Thread and Taffeta Gloves 10c., 15c. and 20c. Silk Gloves 25c., 30c. and 35c. Kid Gloves, 
4 buttons, 35c., 50c., 625c., 75c., worth 75c. to $1 a pair. Ladies’ and Children’s Underwear in 
Cotton, Thread, Merino, Gauze, Cashmere—low prices. Jerseys, Jackets, Wraps, Parasols, 
Prints, Sateens, Ginghams, Table Linens, Sheetings, Lace Curtains, Quilts, &c., &c, at greatly 
reduced prices. 

Samples sent by mail. Our Dress and Mantle Making Rooms are in charge of a First-class 
American Modiste. : 


MKEOWN & COMPANY 


182 Yonge Street 
Intending Visitors to the Paris Exhibition and the Continent 


WILL REQUIRE 


BASKET TRUNKS 
BASKET TRUNKS 
BASKET TRUNKS 
CABIN BAGS 

CABIN BAGS 

CABIN BAGS 
STATEROOM TRUNKS 
STATEROOM TRUNKS 
STATEROOM TRUNKS 


H. E. CLARKE & CO,, srt. 


MATHEWSON—Oa May 14, at Winnipeg, Mrs. F. H. 
Mathewson—a daughter. 





Marriages. 
LANGLTY—WILLS—O 1 May 2, at Toronto, Hugh George 
» Langley to Florence W. Wills, both of Toronto. 
LONEY—DEVLIN —On May 4, at Toronto, William Loney 
t) Helen Devlin, both of Toronto. 
FERGUSON—HARPER—On Mvyy 14, at Toronto, Hugh 
> Ferguson to Chariotte E. (Lottie) Harper. 
BANK3—OSLER—Oa May 14, at York Mills, Arthur 
Francis Banke of Eglinton, to Frances Harriet Osler. 
MATHEWSON—PENNOCK —On May 14, at Ottawa, Hugh 
' M. Mithawson to Minnie A. Pennock of Ottawa. 


Deaths. 


BRYANT—On May 10, at Toronto, John Bryant, aged 56 
yeara. 
CORBITT—Oa May 11, at Toronto, Mra. Wm. Corbitt, sr., 
b aged 70 years. \ 
ELLLOT—Oa May 11, at Toronto, Annie Elliot, aged 25 








years. 
| ~ GALBRAITH—Oa May 11, at Cookaville, John Galbraith, 
» aged 33 years. 
» ORZILLY—On May 12, at Toronto, Mrs. W. T. O'Reilly, 
aged 47 years. 
SISLEY—On Myy 10, at Toronto, Harry Sisley. 
THORNTON —At Buncrana, ooo Lieut.-Col J. H. 
Todd Thornton, D. L, of Granitefield, Kingstown, County 
Dublin, aged 80 years. 
WEST—On May 11, at Toroito, Mes. Robert Orr West, 
aged 27 years. 
HIRC—On May 12, at Toronto, Cora Hirt, aged 12 vears. 
MICHEL—Oa May 13, at Lafontaine, Rev. Joseph Michel, 
aged 57 years. 
PITT—On May 13, at Toronto, Mrs. Richard Pitt. 
BEAUMONT—On May 11, at Gananoque, George Beau- 
mont, aged 65 years. 
WARDEN —On May 11, at Toronto, Mes. Marion Warden. 
WRIGHT—On May 13, at Toronto, Mrs. Caroline Wright 
of Beaconsfield, Manitoba, aged 69 years. 
MUNN—On May 12, at Aenprior, Mrs. John Munn. 
THOM ?S3ON—On May 11, at Toronto, Mrs. J. Thompson. 
GERVAIS—Oa May 11, at Iroquois, Ernest Edward 
Gervais. 
JACKMAN—On May 13, at Toronto, Mrs. Mary Greenfield 
Jackmin, aged 77. 
WIL OX- -At Toronto, Mrs. M. A. Wilcox, azed 37 years. 
DYMENT—Un Mwy 8, at Goderich, William Dyment, aged 
29 yeara. 











ard, these being part of our large purchase at 52}c. on the dollar from the estate of Charles | 


reliable Piano Manu- 


TORONTO, SATURDAY NIGHT. if 


THE EVENT OF THE YEAR|WHBBLER & WILSON MANUPACTORING C0, 


The Grandest and Only Operatic Musical 





See the No.9 and No. 12 Sewing 
Machines 


Friday Evening, May 31, Grand “Inaugural Y Night---Faust THE PRACTICAL RESULTS OF 50 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 


The light running, high arm and noiseless No. 9 Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Machine, 
for elegance of design, excellence of workmanship, simplicity and durability, and for all 
family purposes, has no equal. 


We invite inspection of manufacturers and others, interested in first-class sewing machinery, to our No. 12 
Machines, Also our Automatic Button-Hole Machine, with automatic cutter combined. Eetisentes turnished he -_ 
plete sewing machine plant for any branch of manufacturing. 

Special sewing machinery of all kinds supplied to order. Needles and attachments for all kinds of work. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANUF’G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO—266 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
Telephone 277 GEO. BARRETT, Manager.. 
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Toronto Gas Stove and Supply Co. 


C. A. PEARSON . - Proprietor 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


GAS COOKING AND HEATING STOVES 


DEALERS IN 
Gas Grate Fires, Lamps and Gas Appliances Generally 
REMOVING TO 203 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 





The oldest and most Our written guaran- 


tee for five years ac- 


WORTHINGTON—Oa May 12, at Mattawa, John C. facturers in the Do- 

Werthinaten. ’ anes nompanies each Piano, 
DOWDALL—Oa May 10, at Almonte, Percival Richard nion. 

Dowdall, aged 4 moaths. 
FRASER —On April 28, killed at Hwmilton, Charles J. G. 

G. Fraser of Toronto. - 
FIMISTER—On April 22, at Edinburgh, James Fimister, 

aged 54 years. 
OAKLEY—On May 14, at Toronto, Cornelius Oakley, Their thirty-six years’ 


aged 49 years. 
__NEfTLETON—On May 15, at Little York, Mrs. Sarah 
Nettleton, aged 83 years. 

HAY—Oa May 14, at Toronto, John Hay, aged 4% yeara. 
oe May 9, at Kincardine, Mrs. Jane Frances 

B Potts. 

WATSON—On May 15, at Toronto, Mra. Richard Watson, 
aged 78 years. 
— May 10, at Easton’s Corners, Mrs. Anna 
tberts. 
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T° RENT—FURNISHED-—-FOR SUM- 
MER moaths — beautiful residence in Lakefield ; 
known as D' Eyncourt Park ; situated on Otonabee river, 
where there is yood boating and fishiag; house contains 
tea rooms; use of vegetables, fruit, cow, wood, poultry, 
ice, etc. Apply to 


M™E- PAUL JULIEN 
The Distinguised Musician and Vocal Teacher 
from Paris and New York 





J. P. STRICKLAND, Lakefield, 
or to P. D. STRICKLAND, Quebec Bank, Toronto. 


THE CONSERVATORY 


String Quartette Club 


Will revide in Toronto through the spring and summer 
months, and is now ready to receive pupils in all branches 
of musical instruction. 
For particulars apply to 
A. & 8. NORDHEIMER, King Street, 
and SUCKLING & SONS, Yonge Street, Toronto. 


“NIAGARA RIVER LINE” 








Mous Boucher, Ist violin; Sig. Napolitano, 2nd violin ; 
s Siz. d’Auria, viola; Mr. Guisepp2 Diuelli, ’cello; assisted 
by the following vozalists: Miss Evelyn Severs, Mrs. Dor- 
Sett-Birchall and Miss Frances H. Doane. 


SECOND CONCERT 
Monday Evening, May 20 


PALACE STEEL STEAMERS 


Chicora and Cibola 


IN CONNECTION WITH 
New York Central & Michigan Central Ry’s 
FOR 


General « lesion 25 y 50 cents. 7 : l 
1eral admission 25 cents. Reserved seats 50 cents Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston, &e. 


Plan now open at Messrs. A.& S. Noritheimors’. 


Ontario Jockey Club, Woodbine Park 


Friday, Queen’s Birthday 
and Saturday, May 5 


| Ton Flat Raeas aid Taree Steaplachases 


Steamer ‘‘ Chicora” begins single trips Monday, May 20, 
leaving Yonge Street Wharf at 7 a.m. 

Tickets at all prine pal offices. 

Special rates to Societies, Sunday Schoola, &c. 


FAVORITE STEAMER. 


EMPRFSS OF INDIA 
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Street Cars will run every four minutes to the track. < 
Biives for sale at J. KE. Ellis & S12, cor. King and Yonge, | yw 
aid (Queen's Hotel, and the Roasin House. O1 Queen's | y 
Birth fay at Batler’s Cigar Store, No. 67 Yonge street, 


GENERAL ADMISSION, 50 CANTS Buoath ‘ = ‘ 
F First Rave commences at 2:3) p.m. each day, “ Leaves Geades’ Whart, Toronte, daity at 3.40 pau, for 
W. HENDRIE, President. L. OGDEN, Secretary. | St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo, New York, etr. 
: : Close connections, quick time, choice of routes, low rates 


THE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT | jy *sgisy factie® Seaton teks or aE BURN, 


LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S ages. pees. 


he the Queen’s Hotel, 
TILE WORLD TYPEW RIT&CR . 


shore of Lake Ontario, at 
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PRICE $10 


OF Add 





families. Good fishing, 


Writes Eastty Jo to 4U Words rer Minute For terms and illustrated 


Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets out 
of order. No instruction required. Can be carried in the 
a satchel and used on the cars, All professional and busi- 

scorns ness men need it. Call and see it, or send for circular, 

Our Laaies’ $3.00 Button Boot, Dongola Kid, is unsur- | mentioving this paper. The Typewriter Improve- 
Passed. Ladies’ Walking Shoes—Stylish, Cheap, Good. | ment Co., Boston, Mass, Branch Office—-7 Adelaide 
Gen tlemen’s Sporting Shoee—all kinds. St. East, Toronto. Copying done at three cents per hun- 

WM. WEST & CO., 246 Yonge Street. dred words. 












record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 








Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application 





Warerooms. 117 King Street W., Toronto. 
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HE QUEEN’S ROYAL HOTEL, NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, is a branch of 


Toronto, and is located in a private park on the 
the mouth of Niagara River. Opens for the season 


June 15. Has accommodation for 300 guests. Complete with all modern 
improvements. The rooms are mostly ‘en suite,’ 


and well adapted for 
bathing and boating. Four lawn tennis courts. 
circular apply to 


McGAW & WINNETT, 
The Queen’s, Toronto. 
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The Paving of the Future. 


ITS ADVANTAGES AND WHERE A GOOD SPECI- 
7 
MEN CAN BE SEEN, | 


The materials that have been used for pave- 
ments are so varied, and the different opinions 
regarding the qualities, which give one kind 
an advantage over another, are so opposed, 
that it must be regarded as a matter of con- 

ratulation that asphalt, which, while it em 

races most of the good qualities of pavements 
in use, and has many that they could never 
have, has come in modern times to be regarded 
as the cheapest, most durable, and most desir- 
able material that can be used. 

But there is asphalt and asphalt—the good, 
imperfect and bad. Get that which is good, 
and there is a pavement that is desirable for 
its cleanness and other health points, that is 
made cheap by its durability, and that is 
pleasing in appearance from the regularity 
with which its surface can be laid. Such pave- 
ment is certain to come into demand, and it 
may be of interest to many to know that about 
as good a specimen as can be seen anywhere | 
is in Mr. Bethune’s yard, north side of 
College, opposite McCaul _ street. The | 
work of paving this yard has been 
contracted for by Mr. Parmalee, of the 
Parmalee Roofing and Paving Company, 10 
Adelaide street west, and from the fact that 
he has been so long and intimately connected 
with the best paving company in the United 
States (the T. New Paving Co., for which he 
acted as superintendent for many years), it isa 
certainty that those who wish to examine 
asphalt paving of the highest quality can have | 
no better opportunity than is now presented | 
by paying a visit to Mr. Bethune’s yard. There 
are many points in favor of this paving that a | 
visitor is sure to glean from observation. Walk 
on it, and even though only laid a day there is 
a feeling of substantiality that suggests com- 
fort with durability. Take a hammer and 
sound it, and the ring suggests hardness with 
a flexibility so tempered that it makes it the 
more lasting. Cleanliness and health are also 
suggested. Nodirt can lie between crevices, 
for there are no crevices or cracks for it to lie 
between. In Mr. Bethune’s yard there is a 
double grading, which is done with a nicety 
that speaks well for the practical men Mr. 
Parmalee employs. 

Mr. Parmalee has had a life-long experience 
in asphalt paving and gravel roofing. Under 
his personal supervision many of the best 
buildings in the States have bad their 1oofs 
covered and cellars paved, and the testimonials 
he holds are substantial evidences of the fact 
that his work has always given entire satisfac- 
tion.— Toronto News, May 11, 188", 
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Toronto to Equal New York. 

We are pleased to noticé a marked improve- 
ment in King street east, which has gained by 
the®pening of the handsome retail seed estab- 
lishment ot the Steele Bros. Co. (Limited) at 
Nos, 130 and 132. Here are found Palms, Roses, 
Lilies and Seeds of all descriptions; fountains, 
birds and everything to make the place still 
more beautiful will be added. Toronto aristoc- 
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‘Improved 


|Family 





racy will welcome such a bower of beauty. 


-NEW!FICTION 
arvelienide. Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of ‘Mr. 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 cents; ** John Bodwin's 
Testimony.” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
**The Battle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada,” by Samuel! Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 25 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL. 
Ask for them at your bookseller’s. 


OUEEN’S 


First-class Return Tickets will be sold at 


SINGLE FARE | 


good to return until May 25, | 


On Friday May 24, 1889, 
and at 


FARE AND ONE-THIRD! 


Ma and 


+, good to return until May £7, ’s9 


Tickets at above 


OAK HALL 


vm 


rates must be purehased at the Com 


East, Toronto 


cards 


son and fer l 
115 to 121 King st. 


Our Assortment of Boys 
this Spring execells both as re 
style of any previous sea 

OAK HALL, 


is no comparison, 


WILLIAM RUTHERFORD 


In GOLD, SILVER and FILLED CASE 
at Rock Bottom Prices 


GEo. E.. TROREY 
Manufacturing 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Stree 


Jeweler 


| 


BIRTHDAY 





| at very reasonable prices. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Four Have You Seen 


Million New 
Oscillator 

New 
_Vibrator ? 


Ladies 


ARE DOING 


Family Sewing 
The Singer 
‘Manufacturing 
Company 
No. 66 
King St. West 
Toronto 


Singer 
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ALLAN 
FURNITURE CO. 


5S KING EAST 
TORONTO 


. . 


PARLOR CABINETS 
CHIFFONIERS 





FURNITURE 


FINE AND MEDIUM 


Inspect my well-assorted stock{before purchasing elsewhere. 


PRICES LOW. ONLY ONE PRICE 
UPHOLSTERING TO ORDER 


Having a first-class staff of men | am enabled to give full satisfaction 
gr Ramin. 


Come and see my new importations. SHOWING A PLEASURE. 


488 Yonge Street Rar PIKPER Opposite Carlton St. 














NIGHT. 


Latest American Styles 


IN 


BUYS TWO AMD) THREE PIECE SUITS 


MANUFACTURED AND CUT ON THE PREMISES. 


Our Boys’ IT epartment just now is occupying a very prominent 
place in our business. We show a range of styles and prices equa} 
in every particular to the largest American clothiers of the day, 
As a special inducement for the pleasure of the boys I am giving 
away to every purchaser of a Boy’s Suit from $2.50 up, a beautify) 
Basetall Bat and Ball. 

Also, just in hand a fine assortment of Boys’ Hats, comprising 
all the latest shapes in Turbans, Knockabouts and Polos. Boys’ 
Velvet Caps and Hats for 35c. sold elsewhere for 50c. 


P. JAMIESON 
THE BOYS CLOTHIER 
COR. YONGE aNnpbD QUEEN STS 


NEW CARPET 
‘ CURTAINS 
RUGS, MATS, OILCLOTHS 


HOUSEKEEPERS---Can find in our stock every requisite for first clas 
furnishing. Our stock may not be the largest, but we consider it th 
most tastefully selected and lowest priced in Toronto. 

BEST BRUSSELS, 5-8 BORDER TO MATCH---Newest designs from bes 
English makers. 

BRUSSELS IN LAST SEASON’S PATTERNS---Without borders, are bein 
cleared at 90c. and $1 a yard. 

THE ENTERPRISE WILTON---Heavy, Soft and Rich---among other ne 
and beautiful designs, is particularly worthy of notice. 

BEST TAPESTRIES IN VELVET AND BRUSSELS DESIGNS-.--Also a ne 
lot of Hall patterns. 

RUGS, MATS, ART SQUARES, STAIR PADS. 

NOVELTIES IN CURTAINS---Turcoman for Portieres, double wid 
all colors. 

LACE AND FANCY LIGHT CURTAINS---Velours, Swiss, Irish, Point an 
Guipure. 

POLES, RODS, WINDOW SHADES, Etc. 


R. WALKER &SONS, KingSt. Eas 
MENDELSSOHN PIANO CO’ 


MANUFACTURERS 
O ' 
B 





HIGH-CLASS PIAN 


*euody JO A4JINg 
pus sseueulg yonoy, 


FD onecuyedmAég pug fee 


AMERICAN PIANOS, ORGA 


Second-hand Pianos and Organs on Small Weekly or Monthly Pay ments: 


AND 93 KING ST. WEST, TORONT 


Unequalled in Elegance of 
Construction and Beauty 
of Finish. 


> 


CANADIAN 
AMERICAN 


91 





UCH 
EETNESS 
RABILITY 
of MUSIC, 


ING ST. WEST. 
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J.S.POWLEY & C 
68 


SOLE AGENCY. 
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